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Enter Richard Duke cfCjtocejler, fains. 

N Ow is the winter ofdjfcontent, 

Made glorious fommer by this Tonne of Yorke: 
And all thecloudes that lowrd vpon our houfc, 
/nthedeepe bofome of the Ocean buried. 
Now are our browcs bound with vi&orious wreathes, 
Our brufed armeshung vp for monuments , 

Our fternc alarums changd tomerriemeetings. 

Our dreadfull marches to dcligbtfull pleafures. 
Grim-vi4gdewarre,bathfiHoothdc hrs wringled front. 
And now in ftead ofmounting barbed fiee^ - - 
To fright' the foules offearefull aduerfaries. 

He capers nimbly in a Zadies chamber, 

~T<s chelajciuious pleafingof a loue. 

But 1 that ; am not fharpc for fportiue trickes, 

Nor made to court an amorous looking glafle, 

I that am Widely ftampt,and want’loues maicflie 
2o fhut. before a wanton ambling Nymph} 

I that am curtaild of this faire proportion, ' 

Cheated of feature bvdiiTembling nature 
Deformd,vnfiniflit,fent before my time ? 

Into this breathing world halfe made vp. 

And that fo lamely and vnfafbionable, 

7hat dogs barkeat me as I halt by them : 

Why 7in this wcakepiping time of peace 

Haue^no delight to pa He away the time, 

Vnlefle to fpie my fhadow in the Sunne, 

Anddefcant on mine owne deformities 
And therefore fince I cannot proue a louer 

2o entertainethefe faire well fpoken daies, 

Jzni determined to proue a vil'laine. 

And hate the idle pleafures of thefe daies : 

P ots ha uc y laid.indu ttions dangerous, 
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ThcTragedie 

By drunken prophefies, libels and dreames, 

To fetmy brother Clarence and the king, 

In deadly hate theoncagainfl: the other. 

And ifking Edward b'e as true and iu ft 
As / am fubrile, falfe and trechcrous; 

This day fhould Clarence clofely be mew J vp. 

About adrohefie which faies that G* 

Of Eed wards heires the murthercr fhall bee* 

Z>iue thoughts downe to my foule, Enter Qlarencewith 
Here Clarence comes, a guard of men* 

Brotherhood day es,what means this armed guard 
That waites vpon your grace? 

Cfa. H.S maieftie tenderingmy psrfons fafetie hath ap- 
This condu&to conuey me to the Tower, (p°* n ted 

Glo. Vpon what caufe i 
CU % Becaufe my name is George, 

Glo. Alack my Lord, that fault is none of yours, 

He Ihould for that commit your good fathers; 

O belike his maieftie hath fome intent 
SThatyou fhall benewchrjftnedinthe Tower. — 

But what is the matter Clarence may I know i 
C&t. Yea Richard when / know, for / proteft. 

As yet /do not but as /can learn e, 

. He hatkens after prophecies and dreames, 

And from the crolfe-rowe pluckes the letter G s 
And faies a wizard told him that by G, 

> His iftiiedifinherited fhould be, 

' And for my name of George begins with G, 

/t followes in his thought that I am he, 

Thefeas /learne,and fuch like toyes as thefe, 

Haue moued his highnefleto commit me now, 

Glo. tv'ny this it is when men are rulde by women* 

T is not the king that fcnds'you to the Tower 
My Lady Cray his wife, Clarence tisfhee 
That tempts him to this cxtremitic : 

it not (he and that good man of woi jfhip V- , 
Anthony wooduile her brother there, 
rhat made him fend Lord Haftings to the tower" 

From whence this prefent day he is deliuered* 






of Richard the third. 

Cla* By heauen /thinke there is no man fccurde 
But the Qiieenes kindred,and night- walking Heralds, 
That trudge betwixt the King and MiftrefTe Shoares 
Heard ye not what an humble fuppliant 
Lord Haftings was to her for his deliuerie i 
§1*4 Humbly complaining to her deitie. 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his liberties 
lie tell you what,fthmkeitis our way, 

/f we will keepc in fauour with the Kmg p 
To be her men,and wcare her liucry, 

Theiealous oreworne widow and,herfelfe, 

Since (hat our brother dubd them gentlewomen, 

Are m ghtie goffips in this monarchy., 

Bro ' /befeech your graces both to pardon me; 

His maieftie hath ftraightly giuen in charge. 

That no man /hall haue priuate conference, 

©fwha| degree foeuer with his brother. * 

Glo. Eue fra & pleafe your worfhip .tfroIccflburY,, 
i ou mjky partake ofany thing we fay : 

We(]_>,'ake no treafon man, we fay the kino-. 

Is wife and vertuous.and his noble Qi;eeiie 
Well fhooke in yearciftnire^nd not jealous. 

We fay that Shores wife hath a pretie footc 
a C j er °' ‘'P^onnyeyera puffing plcafing tongue s 
A- d tu, tne Qjecnes kindred are made gentle folkes. 

*Iow fay you lir,can you deny all thisf 

Bro.VJvh thisfay Lord) my fclfe hauemauglit to do. 
y^ Mauglit to do with Millrellc Siiore./refthee fellow 
Hv that doth naught with her, excepting one, ’ 

W ere beft lie do it fecrerly alone, ^ 

Bro. What one my Lord i 

GJo.Ht r husband knau^wouldlkiiou betray me > 

Bra. /befeech your Grace to pardon inland with all for 

lourconferencewKhthe noble Duke * 

Gk. We know thy charge Brokenbury, a „d wiU obev^ 
Gi . We are the Queenes Abiefls and mull obey 
Brotherfarewell,/ will vnto the Kino-, 

And wnatfocuer you will imploy me in, 

Were u t0 call King Edwards widow lifter, 

— — 1 will 








Exit Haft* 



TheTragcdie 

I wiii per forme it toinfrandiifey 0 ^ , 

Meane time this decpedifgrace m brotherhood, 
pouches roc deeper then you can imagine . 
ffa. 1 know it plcafeth neither of vs well* 

GloJTt 11, your imprifonment (hall not be long, 

2 will dcliuer you, or lie for you, 

**» 

G/o. Go tread the path.that thou /halt ncre rcturne, 
Simple plaine Clarence*/ do loue theelo, 

That I will fhortly fend thy foule to heaucro 
If lieau en will take the prefent at our hands . ^ 

* ' 

Well are you welcome to this open ane. 

How hath your Lordlhip brookt imprifonment ? 

Ha/l With patience(noble Lord)as prifoners multi 
But Ifhall line my Lord to giue them thankes. 

That were the caufeof my imprifonment, 

Glo. No doubt, no doubt, and fo thall Clarence too, 
For they that were your enemies arc his. 

And haue preuaild as much on him as you. 

Hi Morepittiethatthe Eagle ftiould be mewed, 
While Kites and Buzars prey atlibertie. 

Glo. What newes abroad ? 

Unjl, No newes fo bad abroad, as this a 
Tne King is fickly,weake aud melancholy, 

And his Phifitians feare him mightily. 

Glo . Now by Saint Paul this newes is 
Oh he hath kept an euil diet long, 

And ouertnuchconfumed his royal! 

T’is very greeuous to be thought 
What, is he in his bed. ? 

fJ&fl* //eis, mi r ii 

Glo. Goe you before, and I will follow 

He cannot liue I hope, and mult not die 
Till George be packt with poll horfe vp to heauen. 
ri • ..wivA it<c more to Clarence. 






of Richard the third. 

With lyes wellfteeld with weightie arguments. 

And if I fayle not in my deepe intent, 

Clarence hath not another day toliuc: 

Which done,God take K. Edward to his mercy. 

And leaue the world for me to bufTcll in: i 

For then /le marry Warwicks youngeft daughter. 

What thaugh 1 kild her husband and her father. 

The readied way to make the wench amends. 

Is to become hir husband and her father : 

The which will /, not all fo much for loue, 

As for another fecret clofc intent. 

By marrying her which /muft reach vnto. 

But yet 1 run before my horfe to market : 

J . Clarence dill breathes, Edward ftill Hues andjraignes, 

When they are gone, then muft 2 count my gaincs. Exk 9 
Enter Lady *s4nne y with the hearfe of Harry the 6* 

Lad/ Anne . Set down,fet do wnc your honourable Lord) 

/f honour may be fhrowded in a hearfe 
hiled I a while obfequioufly lament 
The vntimely fall ofvertuous Lancafter. 

Poore kei-cold figure ofa holy King, 

Pale allies of thehoufeof Lancafter, 

7iiou bloodies remnant of that royal blood, 
it lawfull that /inuocate thy ghod, 

To heare the lamentations of poore Anne, 

JPife to thy Edward, to thy flaughtred fonne, 

S tabd by the (clfefame hands that made thefe holes: 

Loe, in rbofe windowes that Let foorth thy life, 

/ po wre the helpelcflc balme of my poore eyes. 

Curd be the hand that made the fatall holes, 

Curd be the heart that had the heart to do if, 

« More direful hap betide that hated wretch, 

That makes vs wretched by the dcatlfof thee i 
Then I can wi/h to addcrs,fpiders, toads. 

Or any creeping venomde thing that Hues. 1 
if euer he haue child, abortiue be it, 

Prodigious and vntimely brought io light : 

*Phofe vgly and vnnaturall afpett 
May fright the hopcfull mother at the vm. 

~ If 
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If cuer he haue wife,!et her be made 
As miferable by the death o f him, 

As /am made by my poore Lord and thee* 

Come now towards C I vertfey withyour holy load 
Takcnfrom Paules to be interred there.* 

And fhllas you area.we.irieof the waight. 

Reft you whiles I lament King Henries coarfc. 
v i Enter (fleFier* 

Glo. Stay you that fceare the courfe^nd fet it downe* 

La. What bLekc magitiaii-eoniures vp;this fiend 
To flop denoted charitable deeds i 

Glo. Villaine/etdowncthecoarfe^rby Saint Paul* 

Jle make a coarfs of him that difofieyes. 

Cjaii My Lord ftanrf backe and let the coffin paffe# 

. Vnmaiierdd/Og-.tland thou when i command, 
Adu.ince thy Halbert higher then my breft,. 

&& to-my foote, 

And fpurne vponthee begger for thy boidnes 0 
La. What do you tremble, are you all afraides? 

Alas, I blame you pof for you are mortal), 

Andraprtall eyes cannot endure the dit-el. 

Auant thou dreadfull minifter ol hell, 

Thouhadft but power ouer his moitall bodie, 

His foule thou canft not haue, therefore be gone* 

Gto. Sweet iaint for charitie, be mot fo curft# 

La. Foule diuebfoi Gods fake hence and trouble vs not f 
For thou h$ft made f he happie earth thy hell:- 
Fildit with curfing ■cries > an i deepeexclaimes* i 
/f thou delight to view thy-hainous deeds, 

Behold this pa tterne of rhy butcheries. 

Oh Gentlemen fee^feedcadlKenries wounds. 

Open their congeaWmouftis apd:bleed afreftj. 

B 1 u fh ,bl u fh, thop J*um p vof jfp u le deformitie, 

For tis thy prefence tha t exhales this blood 
From cold and emptie veynes where no blood dw«l$* 

Thy deed inhumane and vnnaturall, 
prouokes tins dcludge moft vnnaturall. 

Oh God, which thfc blood rnadft, reuenge his death: 

Oh earth whichthis bloo^drinkfl,reuengehis death; 
Either heauen with lightning ftrikejhe murtherer’dead, 

Or 
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Or earth gape open wideband eate him quicke* 

As thou doeft fwallowe vp this good kings blood. 
Which his Hel-gouerndarme hath butchered, 

£# # Ladic, you know no rules of charitie, 

Which renders good for bad.blefTings for carfes. 

La. Villamc, thou knowft no law of God nor man 
No bcaftfo fierce, but knowesfpme touch ofpittie# 

G/o. But /know none, and therefore am no beaft* 

La . Oh wonderfull when deuils tell the truth. 

Glo . More wonderfull when- Angels arc fo angry* 
Vouch fafe dfuine perfeftion of a woman, 
ofthefe fuppofed euils to giue me leaue, 

By circumftancebut to acquite my felfc. 

La. Vouchfafedefufedinfe&ion ofa man. 

For thefeknowne euils, but to giue me leaue. 

By circumftancc to curfc thy curfed felfc. 

Glo. Fairer then tongue can name thee, let me haue 
Some patient leifure to cxcufe my felfe* 

La Fouler then heart can thinke thee, thou canft make 
No excufe currant, but to hang thy fe lfe. 

GVfo.By fuch difpare /fhould accu ferny felfe# 

La , and by difparing fiiouldft t hou ftand excufdc* 

For doing worthy vengeance on thy felfe, 

Which dideft vnworrhy flaughtervpon others# 

Qlo. Say that /flew them not. " r * 

La , Why then they are not dead: « 

But dead they are, and diuelifti flaueby thee. 

Glo. I did not kill your husband# 

L<u Why then he is aliuc« 

Glo. Nay, he is dead and flaine by Edwards hand. 

La* In thy foule throat thou lycft, Quccnc Margrctfaw 
Thy bloodly faulchion fmokingin his blood. 

The which thou once didft bend againft her breft, 

But that thy brother beat afide the poynt. 

Glo 4 / was prouoked by her flanderous tongue 
Which laid their guilt vpon my guiltlefle ftiouldcrs. 

»*^L h0U , P rouokcd by % bloodicminde. 

Which neuer dreamt on ought.-but butcheryes. 

Didft thou not kill this king? £/*./ grantyee. 

~ L — B __ La. 





TheTrag edie 

Ztf.Doeft graunt me hedgehog, then God grant me to© 
Thoumaieft be damned for that wicked deed* 

Oh he was gent!e,milde, and vertuotis. 

Glo, The fitter for the king ofheauenthat hath him. 
La. He is in heauen, where thou ftialtneuer come, 
GU.Le t him thanke me that holpe to fend him thither, 
For he was fitter for that place then earth. 

La. And thou vnfit forany place but hell. 

G/o, Yes one place clfe.if ye willheare me name it, 

La. Some dungeon, Glo. Y.our bed-chamber, 

La.IW reft betide the chamber where thou lieft, 

Glo. So will it Madame, till /lie with you. 

La. /hopefo. 

Glo. /know fo,biit gentle Ladie Anne, 

To leaue this kind incounter of our wits, 

And fall feme what into a flower methode: 

/s notrhecauferof the teem-lellc deaths 
Of thefe P lantagenets, Henry and Edward, 

As blamefull as the executioner ? 

La. Thou art the caufe,and moft accurft effeft. 

Glo. Your beau tic was the catife of that effeff. 

Your beautie which did haunt me in my fleepe, 

To vndertake the death ofall the world, 

So / might reft one houre in your fweet bofome, 

La, If I thought that,/ tell thee homicide, 

Thefe nailes ftiould rend that beautie from my cheekes. 

Glo.Tht Ce ties could neuer endure fweet beauties wrack 
You ftiould not blcmifli them if / flood by : 

As all the world is cheared-by the ifunne, 

So 1 by that, it is njyday,my life. 

La. Black night ouerlhade thy day,and death thy life, 
Glo. Curfe not thy fclre fail c creature, thou art both. 
£.»/, /wouid / were to be reuengde on thee, 

Gl° It is a quarreU moft vnaa turall. 

To be reuengde on him that loueth you. 

La, Ids a quarrelliuft and reafonablc, 

To be reuengd on him that flew my husband, 

Glo. He that bereft thee Lady ofthy husband, 

Did it tohelpc thee to a bptter husband. 
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of Richard the third. 

La. His better doth not breath vpon the earth. 

Glo. Go too, he hues that loues you better thenhe could. 
La. Name him. Glo. Plantagenet. 

La. Why what was hee* 

Gh. The felfe fame name , but one of better nature. 
La, Where is hee# 

Glo. Heere, Shteftittethathim, 

Why doeft thou fpit at mee i 
La. Would it were mortall poyfon for tny take. 

Glo. Neuer came poyfon from fo fweete a place. 

La. Neuer hung poyfon on a fowler toade. 

Out ofmy fight, thou doeft infc<ft my eyes. 

. Glo. Thine eyes fweet Lady haueinfe/led mure. 

La. Would they were BaGliskes to flrike thee dead. 
qio. I would they were that I might dye at once, 

For now they kill mee with a liuing death. 

Thofeeyes of thine, from mine haue drawne fait teares. 
Shamed their afoeft with ftore ofchildifti drops. 

/neuer fued to friend nor enemie, 

M'j tongue could neuer learnc fweete foothingwords: 

But now thy beautie is propofde my fee: 

My proud heart fues, and prompts «ny tongue to fpeake. 
Teach not thy lips fuch fcorne, for they were made 
For killing Lady, not for fuch contempt. 

/f thy reuengefall heart cannot forgiue, 

Loe here /lend thee this Iharpe pointed fword. 

Which if thou pleafe to hide in this true bofome. 

And let the foulc forth that adoreth theeS 
/laie it naked to the deadly ftroke, 

And humbly beg the death vpon my knee. 

Nay, do not pawfe, twas I that kild your husband, 

But twas thy beautie that prouoked mee: 

Nay now difpatch, twas I that kild king Henry, 

But twas thy h eauenly face that fet me on t Here fie lets fall 
Take vp the fword againe, or take vp me. the fworA 
La Arife diftembler, though / wilh thy death, . 

I wil not be the executioner, 

Glo. Then bid me kill my felfe, and I will doe it. 

La, I haue alreadie. 

- — — : B a Gh. 








' The Tragedie 

Gio.T ufh,that was in the rage: 

Speakc it againe,and euen with the word, 
rnat hand which for thy Loue did kill thy loue, 

Shall for thy Ioue kill afarre truer loue, 

T o both their deaths thou /halt be acccflarie. 

La. / would / knew thy heart, 

Gio, Tis figured in my tongue. 

La. I fcarc me both are falfe, 

Gio, Then neuer man was true. 

La, Well, well, put vp your fword, 

Gio. Say then ray peace is made. 

La. ThaHhall you know hereafter. 

Gio. But 1 /hall liuein hope. 

La. All men I hope liuc Co. 

<jio,V ouchfafe to wcare this rin°-. 

La, To take is not to giue. ° t atx 

Gio. Look how this ringincompa/Tcth thy fin. 

Euen fo thy breaftinclofeth my poore heart. 

Were both of them, for both of them are thine: 

And it thy poorc fuppliantmay 
But beg one fauour at thy gracious hand. 

La Whatisil> rn,ChiS ha PP incffcfor «u«- : 

And prefently repaire to Crosbie place. 

Where after /haue folemncly enterred 
At Chertlie Monafteric this noble Kino- 
And wet his graue with my repentant tear es, 

I will with all expedient dutic fee you: 

For diuers vnkn o wne reafons, / befcech you 
Graunt me this boone. } 

La, With all my heart,&much itioyesme too. 

To feeyou are become fo penitent i 7 ‘ 

i rvnj Bartley, goe along with me. 

Gio, Bid me farewell, 

La, Tis more then you deferue } 

Batfinccyou teach me how toflatteryou 
Imagine /haue laid farewell alrcadic. ^Exiu 

Gio 
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CA.Sirs, take vp the corfe. 

Towards Chcrtfie noble Lord * L 4 &* ‘rj 

S No w white Fryer, :chere atterufmy comming, 

Was^t, X“n In this hlo, *»**««*• M~> ?*. 
Was eu:r woman in this humour wonne. 
lie haue her, but I will not keepe her long 

What I that kildher husband & her father, 

To take her in her hearts extreameft hcatc : 

With curfesinher moutb,tcares in her eyes. 

The bleeding witnelfc ofher hatred by J 

Haiiin 3 God, her confcience,and thefe barres againftmee. 

And I nothing to backe my fute withall 

Buttheplainc Diuell and dilTembhng lqokes. 

And yet to win her all the world to nothing. Hah? 

Hath /he forgot alreadie that braue Prince 
Edward , her Lord, 'whom I fome three months fince 
Jtabd in my angry mood at T ewxbury i 
A fweeter and a louelier gentleman, 

Framd in the prodigalitie of nature: 

Yong, valiant, wife, and no doubt right royal! 

The fpacious world cannot againe affoord. 

And will ihee yet debafe her eyes on me. 

That cropt the golden prime of this fweete Prince, 

And made her widdow to a wofull bed? 

On me, whole all not equals Edwards moity, 

On me that halt, and am vnfhapenthus ? 

My dukedomc to a beggerly denier, 

1 do mi (take my perfon all this while, 

Vpon my life /lie finds,although 1 cannot 
My felts, to be a maruailous proper man. 

/le be at charges for a Looking-glafle, 

And entertaine fome (core or two of tailors 
To ftudie fa/hions to adore my bodie. 

Since /am crcptin fauour with my felfe, 

1 will inaintaine it with a little coft. 

But firft /le turneyou fellow in his graue, 

And then rcturne lamenting to my loue. 

Shine out faire funne,till /haue bought a glafle, 

That /may feemy llaadow as /paffe. Exit. 

B 3 






The Tragcdie 

Enter Qstm,e,Lerd Ritters and Gray, 

Will fom! 31 ' 6 paUCil , ce Madame » thers no douthis mafcftic 
WiHfoonc recouer his accouftomed health. 

Therefore ZZa Y ri br °° kc il! ’ “ maJ <« him W orfe, 
A n TrhJ u G ° ds fake enterfaine good comfort, 

A nd cheare his grace with quickeandmerry'words. 

t&'J >1 W f e dead > what would betide of me } 

X N ° otb " harmebutlofTeoffuch a Lord. 

G%y rt 0ffc ° ff f h a h ord indudes aI1 harme, 

~ ^ The heaucns haueblcftyou with a good] v fonac 

To bey 0U r comforter when hcisgonc. ' ' 

Oh he is yong, and his miaoritie 
Is put vnto the truft of Rich.Gloccfter 
Amanthatlooes not me, nor none of ’yoii 
0 U ' 0ncl , UrJed he ftali beProteftor- 
_ at ,s determined, not concluded vet 

BU Cr ° JT 11 be ,fth ching. mifcarrie. Enter Buck, Darky. 
Rac H of2?uckin gham and Darby. 

nl ■ r G ,° odtlmc of da y vn t° yourroyall grace. 

Srrt?^^'°p-? iefii V oyfu11 as >' ou hauc ^e. 

Yet Darby, not Withftanding (bees your wife, 

And loues not me, be you good Lordafliired ' 

/have notyou for hir proud arrogancie. 

Dar. I befecch you cither not beleeue 
The enuious flaundcrs.ofhir accufers, 

O r if /he be accufde in true report. 

Scare with her weaknefle, which /thinke proceeds 
From way ward ficknefe, and no grounded malice- 

Bar ZZ°" t k ^ g , t0 ¥ m y Lordo * Darbies 
Dar. Sutnovv the Duke of Buckingham and I 

Carne flora vjflting his rnaieflic* " y 
Z'Z likeIiho “ d ofbis amendment Lord'- 
B “Z ^ d j“ e,gGadho f C > h f g«cefpeakes chearfully 

ietwixt the Dulte «f Gloceltcr and your brother” 1 ™ 1 * 

Ann betwixt them and my Lord Chamberlaine, 

Ant 
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And fentlo warne them to his royall prefence. 

Would all were well, but that will neuer be, 

I fearc our happinefic is at the heigheft, Enter Glocefier, 
Cjlo, They do me wrong, and I will not indure it. 

Who are they that complaines vnto the king i 
That I forfooth am fterne and Ioue them not; 

By holy Pau/ they loue his grace but lightly 
That fill his eares with filch diflentious rumors ; 
ifecaufe I cannot flatter and fpeake fairc, 

Smile in mens faces, fmooth,deceiue,and cog, 

Ducke with French nods, and apifh courtefic , 

7muft be held a rankerous enemie. 

Cannotaplainemanliuc and thinks no harme, 

#ut thus his limple truth muft be abufde, 

By filken flie insinuating Iackes i 
Ri,- To whom in all this prefence fpeakes your grace i 
Glo. To thee, that haft not honeftie nor grace. 

When haue I iniured thee.whe done thee wrong, 

Or thee,or thee.or any of your faff ion - 
A plague vpon you all. His royall perfon 
(Whom ffod preferue better then you wold wift>) 

Cannot be quiet fcarce a breathing while, 
tfutyou muft trouble him with lewd complaints, 

Sl»> Brother ofGlocefter, you miftakc the mat- 
The king ofhisowne royall difpofition, ("ter: ! 

And not prouokt by any filter elfe. 

Arming belike at your interiour hatred, 

^nich in your outward aftions Ihewcs it felfe , 

Againft my kinred, brother, and my felfe; 

Makes him to fend, that thereby he may rather 
Tne ground of your ill will, and toremoueat, 

Glo, I cannot tell, the world is growne lo bad. 

That Wrens may prey where Eagles dare not pcarch 

Since eucnelacke became a gentleman, ’ 

Times many a gentle perfon made a lack?. 

Come, come. we know your meaning brother Glo 

You enuie mine aduancement and my friends 

God grant we neuer may.haue need of you/'. 

Glo, Mease time, God grant that we haue need ofyou, 

; ■ Our f 
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The T ragedic 





Our brother is imprifonedbyyour meanes, 

My felfc difgraccd, and the Nobilitie 

/fold in contempt, whilft many faire promotions 

Arc dayly giuen to enoble thofc, 

That fcarce fome two dayes fince were worth a noble* 

By him chat raifde me to this carefull heigh 
From chat contented hap which /enioyd, 

1 neucr did incenfehis Maieftie 

Againd the Duke of C!arence,but hauc beene 

An earned aduocat to pleade for him* 

My Lord, you do me foamfulliniurie, 

Falfely draw me in thefe vile fufpefts* 

Glo . You may denie that you were not the caufe 
Of my Lord FTaftings late iroprifonmem* 

Ren She may my Lord, 

Glo, She may, L, Riuei s, why who knowes notfo f 
iThe may doc more fir then denying that : 

She may help you to many faire preferments, 
and then denie her ay ding hand therein/ 
and lay thofe honours on your high deferts. 

What may foe nor? foe may, yea marric may foe. 

Rif*, What marry may foe? 
gio. What marry may foe? marry with a Kin* 

A batcheler ,a handfomeftripling too* 

I vvis your Grandam had aworfer match. 

QjMy L. of Gloccffor,! hatie too long borne 

Your blunt vpbraidings^nd vour bitter fcoffes, 

By heauen / will acquaint his Maiefiie, 

With thofe grofoe taunts. I often haue endured. 

I had rather be a countrey feruantmayd, 

Then a great Queenc with this condition. 

To be thus taunted, fcorned, and baited at Enttr 
Smalioy haue7in being England* Queenc, 

Qsftlar .And lefned be thatfmall,(7od /befeech thee, 
Thy honour, (fate, and feateis due to me. 

gio. What ?thrcat you me with telling of the Kin* i 
Tell him aod fparenot,l©oke what /fay d, 

I will auouch in prefence of the King : 

Tis time to fpceke,my paynes are quite forgot* 






of Richard rhe third 

Atw, Out diuel, I remember them too well* 
f ’fiou fieweft my husband Henry in the Tower ? 

And Edward my poore fpnne at T$m burie„ 

Gkt Ere you were qu^ene, yea or your husband king, 



A liberal! awarder of his friends? 

‘Jforoy alige hh blood //pik mim owm 

Mm Yp$ind ttnab barter bteod $im hk or ihim 
f n a!! which tinie ? you and your husband Guy? 
Were hfxm$ fa fog hou& of f^oeanfler t 
And fliu^rijfo wgreypq. Was notyp'ur husband 
|n 4#arpre^ battle a? Saint AJbons flame $ 

Iff Rig pMt in your mindes ? if yours forged 
Whit; you hauc beene ereoow*and what you are. 

With a} b what /hauc bern^and what /a 

A murtherous vii! m^rndfo (fill thou 
Poore Clarence did forfakehis father Warwicks 

Gfa ! fl%he m Edwards psrfie foe tkecwww* 

Afld IW hl?rpefde(po0re £,ord)he is |tjg wed VPI 

I W|ifW w Grimy Eftipr were Hifif like Edwards. 

Or Edwards (oftmd pitri^lj Jjkc mine* * 

imm^urnhA tuSSi: 

A^Hieeheete' - ' 

1 bow C&mdemo&ti w 

^ 0f Gleecfe m to k0§ dales. 

Mtet then f r lawfwii m 
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The Tragcdic 

I can no longer hold me patient, 

Hcare me yon wrangling Py rates that fall out, 

In fliarmgout that winch you haue pild from me; 

Which ofyou trembles not that lookes on me? 

/f not.that I being Quieene,you bow like fubie&s,. 

Yet that by on depolde, you quake like rebels: 

9 gentle villaine,do not turneaway. 

Glo, Foulc wrinkled witch, what makft thou in mv fight? 
5ut repetition of what thou hart mard, 

That will I uu Ice, before /let thee goe: 

A husband and a fonne thou o well to me 
And thou akingdome,all ofyou alleageance: 

The forrovv that /haue, by right is yours. 

And all thepleafures you vfurpe.is mine, 

Gl<>: The curfc my noble father laid on thee. 

When thou didfl crowne his warlike browes with paper. 
And with thy fcorne drewfi riuers from his eyes. 

And then to dric them, gau’ft the Duke a clout 
S teept in the blood of prettie Rutland: 

His curfes then from bitternclTe offoule. 

Denounc’d againft thee, are fallen vpon thee. 

And God, not we.hath plaugde thy bloodie deede. 

Q ®' So tnft is God to right the innocent. 

Ha/}. O twas the foulell deed to flay that'babe. 

And the mod mercilelTc that eucr washeard of. * 

Ri. Tyrants themfelues wept when it was reported, 
'T)orf t Mo man but prophecied reuengefor it, 

Buc. Northumberland then prefcnt,wept to fee it, 

maWWere you fnarling all before I came, 
Keadie to catch each other by the throat. 

And turneyou now your hatred all on me? 

Did Yorkcs dread curfepreuaile fomuch with heauen, 
Tnatrtenries death, my louely Edwards death 
Their kingdomes lofle,my wofullbanifliment. 

Could all but anfwere for that peeuifli brat * 

Can curfes pierce the cloudes,and enter heauen? 

V Vhy then glue way dull cloudes to my quicke curfes; 
Irnot by warre t by fuifet die your kin*:£ 

A&out by murder, to make him a king* 

Edward 



of Richard the third. 

Edward thy fonne, which now is Prince of Wales, 

For Edward my fon, which was Prince of Wales, 

Die in his youth, by like vntimely violence, 

7liyfelfe-a Queene, forme that was a Queene 3 
Out hue thy glorie, like m y wretched fclfe ♦ 

Long maift thou hue to waile thy childrens lofte. 

And fee another, as I fee thee now, 

Deckt in thy glorie, as thou art ftald in mine : 

Long die thy happie daies before thy deathj 
And after many lengthened hourcs ofgreefe, 

Die neither mother, wife, nor Englands Queene, 

Riu ers and Dorfer, you were ftanders by, 

And fo was thou Lo. Haftings, when my fonne 
Was ftabd with bloody daggers, God I pray him, 

Thar none of you may hue your naturall age. 

But by fome vnlookt accident cut off. 

Gb* Haue done thy charme thou hatefull withered hag* 
And leauc out thec/ftay dog,for thou /halt hear me 
If heauen haue any greeuous plague in ftore. 

Exceeding thofe that /can wifh vpon rhee : 

O let them keepe it till thy finnes be ripe, 

And then hurle downe their indignation 
On thee the trublerofthe poore worlds peace: 

The worroeof confcienceftill begnaw thy foule, 

Thy friends fufpeft for tray tors while thou liiiefl 
And take deepe traytors forth, deareft friends. ’ 

No fleepc clofc yp that deadly eye ofthine, 

Vnlefle ft be whileft fome tormenting dreame 
A ffrights thee, with a hell of vgly diuels# 

7hou eluilL markt,abortiue rooting ho^. 

Thou that waft feald in thy natiuitfe ° 

The flauc Of nature, and the fonne of hell. 

Thou fla ; u n der of thy mothers henuic wembe 
7liou loathed iflue ofthy fathers loynes. 

Thou rag of honour, thou detefted, &c 4 * 

< 7 / 0 . Margaret# 

3* "Richard. Glo, Ha. 

Qu.M. /call thee not, 

G/o, Then I dk thee roci cierfor /bad thought * 

— — SJt- Tiiou 










The Tragedie 

T hou hadft cald me all thefe bitter names, 

J&Sf Mttr - VVhy fo I did.butlookt for no reply. 

O let ine make the period to niy curfc# 

Clo. Tis done by rne.and ends in Margaret. (felfe. 
iaue y° u breathed your cuifeagainft your 
, P 3, ™ C( * Queene.vaine flouri/h of my fo r„ ” 

VVhy ftrewft thou fuger on that boded fpider, (tunc: 

V Vhole deadly web inlhareth thee about# 

Foole,foole,thou whetfla knife to kill thy felfe, 

T he time will come when thou /halt wifofor me, 

To help theecurfe that poifond bunchbackt toad. 
tfaJl.MCe boading woman, end thy frantik curfc, 

Leaft to thy harme thou moue our patience. 

QM, Foule.fhame vpon you, you haue all mou’d mine, 
%*J* r crc you well feru’d you would be taught your duty’ 
S>M. Toferueme well,you all Ihould do me dutie, 

T each me to be your Queene,and you myfobiefts: ' 

O ferue me well, and teach your felues that dutie, 
J><jr/TDifpute not with her,lheis Iunatique. 

Peace roaifter Marquefle, you are malapert. 

Your fire- new ftampe of honour is fcarce currant* 

O that your young nobilitie could iudge, 

What t* were to loofe it and be mifcrablej 

They that Hand high, haue many blafts to /Lake theft. 

And if they fall, they dalh themfclues to peeces. 

Cio, Good counfellmarry,learneit,learneitMarques. 

Dorf Ittouchethyoufmy Lord^asmuch as me. * 

Qlo, Yea, and much more, but I was borne fo high, 
Guraierie buildeth in the Cedars top, 

And dallies with the winde,and fcornes the funne. 

And turnes the funne to'/hade, alas, alas,’ 

Witnes my fonne,now in the /hade of death, 

Whofc bright out/hining beames.thy cloudie wrath, 

Hath in eternall darkncue foulded vp: 

Your aierie buildeth in our airies neafi, 

O God that feed it,do not fuffer it; 

Asitwas wonnewith blood,lolt be it fo.’ 

Buck. Haue done for /hame if not for charities 
Vrge neither charjtie nor {ham. to me? 
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of Richard the third. 

Vncharitably with me haueyou h alt. 

And foamefolly by you my hopes are outcherd. 

My chariticis outrage, life my fliamc, 

And in my foame foil liue my iorrowes rage. 

Suck. Haue done. 

* O pricely Buckingham, I will kifle thy hand, 

/n figne of league and amitie with thee: 

Now faire befall ihee.and thy princely houfe. 

Thy garments are not fpotted with our blood. 

Nor thou within the compa/Ie of my cur/e, 

Sucl;, Nor no one here,for curfcs neuerpafle 
7*he lips ofthofe that breath them in the ayre. 

QJM . lie not belecue but they afeend the s kie. 

And there awake G’ods gentle fleeping peace, 

O Buckingham beware ofyonder dog. 

Look when he fawncs, he bites,& when he bites. 

His venome tooth will rankle thee to death, 

Haue not to do with him, beware ofhim: 

Sinne, death, and hell haue fc( their marks on hinrj 
And all their minifters attend on him, 

Glo. What doth /he fay my Lo:of Buckingham; 

Buckj Nothing that /refpeft my gracious Lord, 

QjM. What doe A thou fcornc me for my gentle coun 
And footh the diuel that I warne thee from ? 

0 but remember this an other day, 

When he /hall fplit thy very heart with forrow. 

And fay poore Margaret was a prophetefle : 

Liue each ofyou the fubiefts ofhis hate. 

And he to you, and all of you to Cods. 

My haire doth Hand on end to heare her curfcs. 
Siu, And fo doth mine, /wonder foees at liber tie, 

Glo. I cannot blame her by Cods holy mother. 

She hath had too much wrong.and 1 repent 
.My part thereof that I haue done. 

1 neuer did her any to my knowledge. 

<jto. Butyou haue all the vantage of this & wron°- 

1 was too hot to do fome body good, 

That is too cold in thinking ofi° now: 

Marry as for Clarance,he is well repaid 

Cs ’ He 







TficTragedie 

He is frankt vp to fatting for his paines, 

God pardon them that are the caufe of it. 

Rw, A vertuous and a Chriflianlike coc!ufionj| 

To pray for them that hauc done fcathc to vs. 

G/o, So do / cuer being well aduifde, . 

For had /cur A now,/ had curfl my felfe. 

Catf, Madame his maieAie doth call for you. 

Aryd for your noble Graccund you my noble Lord. 
Cjtfoy.we come, Lords wil you goe with vs ? 

Rt Madam, we wil attend your Grace. Exemt.v)a,Glo. 
(jio . /do thee wrong, and firR began tobraule, 

Tat fecref mifehiefe tliat / fetabroach 

i lay vnto the greeuous charge ofothers, 

Clarence, vvliom / indeed haue laid in darknelTe, 

/ do beweepe to many limple guls : 

Namely to Ha{hngs,Oatby,Buckingham, : 

Ami (ay it is the Qucene,and her allies 
I hat (hr the K : againft the Duke my brother. 

Now they beleeue me, and withall whet me 
T o be reuengd on Riuers, Vaughan, Gray. 

But then / figh,and with a piece offoripture 
* eii them that God bids vs do good for euil : 

And thus / cloathmy naked villanie 
With old odde ends,Rolneout ofholy writ, 

And feeme a faint, when tnoR /play the diuel. 

But foft, here comes my execu tioners. Enter Sxemiontn, 
How now, my hardy (lout refolued mates. 

Are ye now going to difpatch this deed ? 

We are my Lord, -and come to haue the warrant 
7nat we may be admitted where he is, 

Glo, It was well thought vpon,/haue it here about me, 
'When you haue donc,repaire to Crosbieplace : 

But fiis,be hidden in the execution: 

\ Vithall, obdurate; do notheare himpleade, 

For Clarence is well fpoken, and perhaps 

May moueyour hearts to pittie if you marke him,. 

Ave.-T'uOijfeare not, my L.we wil not hand to prate, 

T aikers are no good doers be a (lured: 

V Ve come to vfe our hands and not our tongues, 

Glo. 



of Richard the third. 

Glo. Your eies drop milRones,wHen fools s eies drop tears, 
/likeyou Lads, about your bnfinefle Exeunt 

Enter Clarence, Rrokenbury. 

Bro, Why lookes your Grace fo heaiiily to da)/ 

C/a Oil, I haue part a miferabie night. 

So full of vgly fights, of gaftly dreames, 

That as I am a ChriRian faithfull man, 

I would not fpend another fuch a night. 

Thought t’were to buy a world ofhappie dayes , 

So ful l of difmall terror was the time. 

Bra. What wasyour dreame? /long to hcare you tell if. 

Cla, Me thought I was imbarfct for Bii r gun die 
And in my company my brother GloceRer, 

Who from my cabbin tempted me to walke 
Vpon the hatches, thence we lookt toward England 
And cited vp a thoufand fearefull times. 

During the warres ofYorkeand Lancaflcr, 

That had befallen vs : as we paff along, 

Vpon the giddy footing oftlie Hatches, 

Me thought that Glofler Humbled, and in Rumbling 
Stroke me ( that thought to Ray him oucr.board, 

Into the tumbling billowesof the maine. 

Lord, Lord, me thought what paine it was to drownc 
W'hat dreadfull noyfe of waters in mine eares. 

What vgly fights of death within mine eyes : 

Me thought I faw a thoufand fearefull wracks. 

Ten thoufand men that fillies gnawed vpon. 

Wedges of gold, great Anccrs, heapes of pearle, 

/neRimable Rones, vnvaluediewels. 

Some lay deadmens fculs, and in thoYe holes 
Where e) es did once inhabite, there were crept 
Ai twere in fcorne ofeyes reflecting gems, * 

Which woed the flimie bottom of the°deepe, 

And mcckt the dead bones thatlayfeatteredby, 

Bro. Had you fuch lea fure in the time of death. 

To gaze vpon the fecrets of the deepe •» 

Cla. Me thought /had ; for R.l the en uious flood 
Xept in my foule, and would not letit foorth 
To keepetheemptievaRand wandring ayre, 

But 








But (mothered it within my panting bulke, 

Which almoft burft to belch it in the fea 9 
Mraki Awake you not with this fore agonie f 
Ch>\ O no, my dreame was lengthened afterlife 

0 then began the tempeft to my fouje, 

Who pad (me thought)the melancholy floud, 

With that grim ferriroan which Poet? write of t 
Vnto the kingdom? of perpetual! night? 

T he firft that there did greet? my ftranger faul^ 

Was my great father in law renowmed ^t'wkte, 
fi^ho cried aloud j JThat feourge for periuric 
Can this dark? monarchic afford falfeClgnsacc# 

And fo he vanfihgthen came wandring by f 
A (hadow likean'Aogelljin bright haire, 

Pablecj in blovid.anclhekjauealTtoutaloud, 

Clarence is come, falfe, fleeting, periurd Clarence, 
r»at flabt me in the field by Teujcbtme t 
Seazcon him furies, take him to your torments, 

Wth that me thought a legion of foul? fiends ' 

Enthroned me abou r,aod howled in mine cares, 
d’uch hidious cries, that with the very noiie, 

1 trembling, wafo»ajid for a feafon after, 

Could not beleeue but that J was in hell, 

Such terrible imprefifion made the dreams, 

Sn. No maruell (my Io,)though it affrighted yen. 

/ proroueyou, I am afraid to hearcyou tell it, 

C/(i, O Bi-pkenburie, I haue done thofe things, 

Which now bear? euidence againfl my fcule, P 

Aov Edwards fake, and fee how he reouites me, 

/ pray thee gentle keeper % by me/ 

My mule is hc-atiie, and /faine would fleepe, 

MrokJ will (myLordJGodgiueyourGracegoWrem 
Sorrow broket f eafons.and repofing bowers 1 




An outward honour for an in ward foyle > 
And. for vnfelt imagination, * * 
Tnsv often fee k a world pfrellkfo eaten! 
So that betwijefyour titles, and lowe mmet 
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of Richard the third. 

There’s nothing differs but the outward fame. 

The tvurtherers enter. 

In Gods name what arc you, and how came you hither. 
Exe.l would fpeake wite* Clarence, and l came hither on 
Bro* Yea, are ye fo briefed (my legs. 

2.Exe 4 O fir, it is better be briefe then tedious, 

.sS'hew him our coromifTion talkc no more. He readeth k 
Bro. / am in this commanded to deliuer 
The noble Duke of Clarence to your hands, 

1 will not reafon what ismeant thereby, 

Becaufe I will be guiltlelle of the meaning : 

Heerc are the key es, there fits theDukca fleepe: 
lie to his /T/aieflie and certifiehis Grace, 

7'liatthus I hauerefignd my place to you# 

Exe< Do fo, it is a poynt of Wifedcme# 

2 * What /Fall we ftab him as he fleepes. ? 

1 • No, then he will % twas done cowardly 
When he wakes# 

2 When he wakes, 

Why foole he fhall neuer wake till the Judgement day. 

1 Why then he will fay wc ftabd him fleeping, 

2 The vrging ofthat word judgement, hath bred 
A kindc of remorfe in me. 

i What, art thou afraid^ 

7 Not tokil him hauingawarrantforit,buttobedamnd 

For killing him, from which no warrant can defend vs# 

1 Backe to the Duke of GIofler,tell him (b# 

2 I pray thee (fay a while, /hope my holy humour will 
Change, twas wont to hold me but while one would tel xx’ 

1 How doeft thou feclc thy felfe now? 

2 Faith fome certaine dregs of confcience are yetwith- 

1 liemember our reward when the deed is done. 

2 Zounds Ire dies, / had forgot the reward# 

1 Where is thy confcience now? 

2 In the Duke ot Gloflers purfe. 

1 Sow r ll . ei ' / opens his purfc to giue vs our reward, 



Thy confcience flies out. 

2 Let it goe. ihci’s fewe or none will ejitertainc if. 
1 How ifit come to thee againe 1 
D 




2 lie 




240 250 260 270 280 290 300 





The Trageefrer 

2 7!e not meddle with it.it is a dangerous thin^ 
/tmikesamin a coward. Am in cannot lie ale, ° 

But uacaifcth him, he cannot fteale but it checks him ; 

He canuotl/ e with his neighbours wifebut it detc&s 
Hinault is a bluthing iliamtaft fpirit thatmutinies 
In a mans bofome : it fils one full of obftacles, 

/t made me once reftore a piece of gold that /found. 

It beggers any man that keepes it : it is turnd out of all 
Townes and Citties for a dangerous thing, and euery 
Man that meanes to liue well, endeuours to truft 
To himfelfe, and to liue without it, 

1 Zounds, it is euen now at my elbow perfvvading me 

Not to kill the Duke, ° 

2 Take the deuill in thy minde, and belceue him not, 

He would infinuate with thee to make thee figb, 

1 Tiit, /amftrong in fraud, he cannot peuaile with me, 

I warrant thee. r 

a Soode like a tall fellow that relpeffs his reputation, 

Come ihall we to this geared 

a \ivL-k c ouer the coftard with the hilts of my fword* 
Andthen wewikhop himintheMalmfey.butin the next 

2 On* excellent dcuice, make a foppe of him. (roorne 

1 ri a rice, he ftirs, (hall I ftnke? 

2 No,firft lets reafon with him- C/a,arvaheth i 
C/a. Where art thou Keeper ,gjiie me a cup of wine, 

1 I ou (hail hatk wine enough, my Lo.anon, 

C/a. In Gods name, vvliat art thou *, 

2. A mao, as you are. . 

Cta* But not as / am, royalJ, '^ i4 

2 Nor you as we are, loyal), 

C/^rhy voyceis-thunder, but thy lookes are humble; 

2 My voycejs now the kings, my lookesmineowne* 

£ i -^ow darkely and how deadly doojft thou fpakc* 

Tell me who are you? wherefore come you hither * 
^♦To, to, to. 

To murther me? /. 

ct*. You fcarfely haue the hearts to tellme fo, 

And therefore cannot haue the hearts to do it. 
herein my friends haue / offended youf 

i Offend 



of Richard thethird. 

I Offended vs you haue not,but the King* 

CU. 1 fnali be reconcild to him againc* ’ 

2 Neuer my Lo. therefore prepaire to die. 

CM. Are you cald forth from out a worldofmen 
To flay the innocenttwhat is my offence* 

Where are the euidence to accufe ine* 

What lawfull quell: haue giuen their verdift vp 
Vnto tlic frowning iudge, or who pronounc d 
The bitter fentcnce ofpoore Clarence death. 

Before I be conuift by courfe ©flaw* 

T o thereaten me with death is mod vnlawfull • 
/cargcyou as you hope to hatie redemption, 

By Chrifts dcare blood fhedfor our greeuous fins 
That you departand lay no hands on me, 

Ttic deede you vndertake is damnable. 

1 What we will do, we do vpon command. 

2 And he that hath commanded is the king. 
$tf,Erronious vaflaile,thc great King of Kings, 

Hath in his T ables of his Law commanded. 

That thou (halt doe no murther, and wilt thou then 
Spurnc at his cdicl,and fulfill a mans* 

T ake heede,for he holdes vengeance in his hands, 

7o hurle vpon their heads that breake his Law, 

2 And that fame vengeance doth he throw on thee, 
For falfeforfwearingand for murder too? 

Thou didfl receiue the holy Sacrament 
To fight in quarrell of the houfeofLancafter, 

1 And like a traitor to the name of God, 

Didfl breake that vow and with thy trecherous blade, 

V nripft the bowels of thy foueraignes fonne, 

2 Whom thou wertfw.ornc to cherifh and defend. 

I How canA thou vrge Gods dreadfulllaw to vs. 

When thou haft broke it in fo dcare degree* 

CM, Alas, for whofefakedidl that itl deed* 

For Ed ward, for my brother, for his fake: 

Why firs, he fends ye not to murder me for this, 

For in this'iinne heis.as deepe ns /, 

A God wili be reuenged for this deede, 

Take not the quarrell from Lis powerfiill armc* 

— — U Ffe 










The T ragcdic 

He needs no indire£l nor lawful! courfe, 

7l> cut off thofe that haaf offended him. 

i W.io made thee Chen a bloody miniftcr, 

When gailamfpring^bMiie Planfagenct, 

That Princely Nouice was ff rook; dead by thee? 

CU, My brothers loue, the Deuell, and r»y rage, 

1 Thy brothers lone, the deuell, and thy fault” 

Haue brought vi hither now to murther thee. 

C U, Oh, if you lone brother, hate not me, 

/ am his brother, and /loue him well : 

3f you behirdefor need,gobacke againe, 

And /will fend you to my brother Gloceffer, 

Who wilfreward you better for. my life, 

Then Ed ward will for tydings of my death. 

2 You arc decciu’d, your "brother Gloceffer hates you. 
CU. Oh no, he loues me and he holds me deare, 

Go you to him from me, 

<L4m. /,fo we will. 

CU.TeW him, when that our Princely father Yorkc 
2?leff his three Cannes with his victorious arme : 

And chargd vs from his foule to loue each other, 

He little thought of dais diuided/rcindffu'p. 

Bid Gloceffer thinke ofthis and he will weepe, 

/, milftones,as heleffb'nd vs to weepe. 

Ct* 0,do not fltinder him for he is kinde, 

_ .1 Right, as fnowjnharueff, thou deceiuft thy felfe, 

Tis he that feot tSuhither now tomunder thee, 

CU h cannot be : for when 7 parted witlvhim, 

He hugd me in his armes, and fwore with fobs, 

That he would labourmydeliueric, 

2 tV liy folic doth, now he deliuers thee 
From this worlds thraidome : to the ioyes ofheauen, 
i Makepeace with God, for you muff die my £ord. 

Haft thou that holy feelingin thyfoule,. 

To counfell me to make my peace w ith God, 

And art thou yet to thy owne foule fo blind. 

That thou wilt war with God for murdering me^ 

Ah firs, confider he that fet youon 

To do this deede, will faateyou for this deede, 

’ ' tJFWy 



of Richard the third. 

2 fV;i at fiiall wedos? 

CU. Relent and faueyourfouks, 

1 Relent, tis cowardly and wemani/h. 

CU. Not to relent, is beaffiy, fauage,and diueliffi - 
My f riend; /(pie feme piitie in thy lookes 5 
Oh If thy eye be not a flatterer, 

Come thou on my fide and entreate for me : 

A begging Prince, what begger pinks not ? 

i I thus, and thustifthis will notferuc, Hefiabshim, 
Ik chop thee in the mahnefey 2?utin the next roome. 

2 A bloudie deede, and defperately performd, 

How faine like Pilate would / waffi my hand, 

Of this rnoft grieuous guiltie murder done, 

1 tVhy doeft thou nothelpe me# 

By heauens the Duke Ihallknow how flacke thou art, 

2 7 would He knew that /Had faued Ins brother, 

Take thou the fee, and tel him what I fay, 

For 7 repent me thatthe Dukeis flaine,' Exit. 

i So do not I, goe coward as thou art: 

Now muff 7 hide his body in fome hole, 

Vntill the Duke take order for his buriall : 

And when I hauc my nieed I muff away, 

For this will out, and here /muff not flay*. Exeunt 

Enter King ,gaeene, Usings, '%iners t &c. 

Vi»g, bo, how /haue done a good dayes worke, 

Y ou peeres continue this staffed league, ' 

I euery day expect an Embaffage ° 

Jrom my Redeemer, to redeeme me hence : 

And now m peace my foule fliall part to heauen. 

Since 7 haue fet my friendsatpcacc on earth : 

Rmers and Haftmgs, take each others hand, 

Diffcmble not your hatred, fweare your loue. 

E>. By heauen my heart is purgd from giudgin* hate - 

And », A my hand/fe.lc my mS h ca „, ° ’ 

S? J 1 ™* 7 as /fweare the like. 

j5L‘ ^ ake he f d P" d % not before your Kin-, 

Lead he that is the fupreme King ofKin»s c * 

Confound your hidden falfhood,and awa“d 

Ejth.rof you to be the others end. 

D 3 HaffL:. 






The Tragedie 

Httjf. So profper I, as 1 fweare pcrfert loue. 

And I, as I loue Haflings with my heart* 

Km, C3/adam,your felfeare not cxemptin this. 

Nor your fonne Dorfet, Buckingham, nor you, 

You haue beene fartious one againfl fie other: 

Wife, loue Lord Halhngs.let him ki(Te your hand, 

And what you do,do it vnfaincdly; 

Here Hafiings,I will neuer more remember 
Our former hatred , Co thriue I and mine. 

Dor, 1 hus eiiiercliangeof loue, I here protef! 

Vpon my part fhallbe vnuiolable. 
l~'a. And fo fweare / my Lord. 

WrSn N ° W P rincc, >' Buckingham feale thou this league, 
Wnh tny embracements to my wines allies, 

And make me happie in your vnitie. 

Bhc. When euer Buckingham doth turnc his hate 
On you, or yours, but with ail dutious loue 
Doth chcn/Ii you and yours, God punift me 
With hate, m thofe where / expert mofl loue. 

When /haue mofl neede to imploy a friend. 

And mol! Allured that he is a friend* 

Deepe, hollow, trccherouc, and full of »uil c 
Behevnto me.riiis do I begge of God 
When / am cold in zeale to you or yours 
Kin. A . pleafing cordiall princely Buckingham 
Is this thy vow e vnto my fickly heart ; ° ' 

There yvanteth now our brother Glofter here 
To make the perfert period of this peace. * 

Enter Glocefier . 

Bhc. Andjfl good time here comes the noble Duke 
Gto m Good morrow to mv foueriio-nA U V * C# 
And princely pee: es,a happk tithe of day. " S 
Km Happie indeed.as wc haue fpentthe dav • 

Brother, we haue done deedes of charitie- Y ' 

Afade peace ofennmie/aire loueofhate* 

be SrrMi e 5r^S W1 ^ inc -^Peercs. 

Go. A blededlaeourmofl loueraigne lieee 
Amonglf this princely hcape,ifany here S ’ 

°y intelligence, or wrong ftumife, 

Hold 
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of Richard the third. 

Ho Id me a foe, if/ vn wittingly or in my rage, 

Haue ought committed that is hardly borne 
By any in this prefence, 1 defire 
To reconcile me to his frindly peace, 

7 * 1 $ death to meto be at cnmitic. 

I hate it, and defire all good mens loue. 

Firft Madame, I in treat peace of you. 

Which I will purchafe with my dutious feruice. 

Of you my noble coufen Buckingham, 

/feuer any gruge werelod’gd betweene vs. 

Ofyou Lord Riuers,and Lord Gray of you, 

7h at all without defert haue frownd on me, ' 

Dukes, Earles, Lordes, gentlemen, in deed of all 5 
I do not know that Englifh man a liuc. 

With whom my foule is any iottc at oddes. 

More then the infant that is borne to night; 

1 thanke my God for my humilitie, 

Qu, A holy day fhall this be kept hereafter, 

I would to God all ftrifes were well compounded. 

My foueraigne liege I do befeech your Maieftic 
To take our brother Clarence to your grace, 

Glo, Why Madame, haue / oflfred loue for this, 

7*o be thus fcornedin thisroyall prefencef 
Who knowes not that the noble Duke is dead? 

You do him iniurie to fcorne his coarfc. 

%i. Who knowes not he is dead i who knowes he is? 

All feeing heauen,what a world is this? 

But. Looke Ifo pale Lord Dorfet as the ref!? 

Dor. I my good Lord.and no one in this prefence. 

But his red colour hathforfooke hischeekes. 

Kin. Is Clarence dead, the order was reuerfh 
Glo, Sut hc(poore foule)by your firft order died, . 
And that a winged Mercury did beare. 

Some tardie cripple bore the cotuitermaund, 

7*liat came too lagge to fee him buried : 

God gi aunt that fome lelle noble, and lefTe loyal], 

Neerer in bloody thoughts, but not in blood : 

Deferue not worfe then wretched Clarence did. 

And y et goe currant from fufpition, enter TtArhie, • 
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of Richard the thireft 

This is the fruite of rawnes : markt you not 
, How that the guiltie kindred of the Queene, 

Lookt pale when they did Iieare of Clarence death’ 
Oh,thcy did vrge it Hill vnto the King, 

God will reuenge it* But come lets in 
7o comfort Edward with our company . Exeunt * 

Enter Dutches of York? jvith QUrence children* 

Boy, T ell me good Granam, is our father dead£ 

Dut. No boy. 

Boy * Why do you wring your hands and beate your breaft 
And crie, Oh Clarence, my vnhappy fonne? 

Gir/e. Why doyou looke on vs and fhake your head? 

And call vs wretches, Orphanes,caftawayes, 
/fthatournoblefather bealiuc* 

T*#/. My prettie Cofens, you miftake me much, 

7 do lament the ftcknefte of the King « 

As loath to loofe him, not your fathers death : 

It were loft labor to weepe for one that’s loft* 

P* Boy . Then Granam you conclude that he is dead, 

7lie King my Vncleis too blame for this J 
God will reuenge it, whom / will importune 
With daily prayers all to that effeft. 

Dut, Peace children peace, the King doth loue you well. 
Incapable and fhallow Innocents 
You cannot gelle who caufdeyonr fathers death. 

B°y- Granam, we can;formy good Vncle Gloceftcr 
T old me-rheKmgprouokcd by the Queene, 

Deuiid impeachments to imprifon him ; 

And when he told me fo he wept, 

And jmgd me in his arme, and kindly kill my cheek*, 

Aiiu bad me relic on him as on my father, 

And he would loue me deardyas hischildc, 

Dut. Oh that deceit lLotrU lb defuch gentle ftapes. 

And with a vertuous vizaed hide foule o-uile, 1 - 

He is my fonne, and therein my Ihame ° 
letfi orn m y dugs he drew not this deceit. 

S. f /Boy C y ° U m/ VnCk did di % nUe * Granam; 

So;, I cannot thinkeitsharke, whatnoife is this? 

£_ En ter 





ThcTragedie 

Enter the (jtueeue. 

Oh who frail hinder me to waile and weepe ? 
To chide my ftrtune^and torment myfeifg s 
ilcioyne with blacke difpaire againft my foule, 

And to my felfe become an enemie, 

D^Whatmeanes this fceaneofrude impatience# 
To make an aft oftragicke violence. 

Ed ward, my Lord, your fonne, our king is dead. 

Why grow the branches, now therootcis withred-’ 
Why wither not the leaues, the Tap being <r 0 ne? 

/fyou will Iiue,lament:ifdie,be briefej ° 

Thatotir fwift winged foules may. catch the kings. 

Or like obedient fubiefts follow him 

To his new kingdomeofperpettiall reft, 

Dut. Ah fo much intcreft haue / in thy forrow. 

As I had title in thy noble husband ; 

/haue bewepta worthy husbands death, 

And liu’d by looking on his images. 

But now two mirrors of his princely femblance, 
Arecracktin peeces by malignant death; 

And 1 for comfort haue but one falfe o-] a fle 
^hich grieues me when /fee my frame in him. 

I non art a widow, yet thop art a mother, 

And haft the comfort ofthy children left thee 
But death hath foatchtmy children from mine armes. 
And pluckt two crutches from my feeble limmes, 
Edward and Clarence.Oh what caufe haue / 
y hen, being but moitie of my griefe, 

2b ouergo thy plaints and drowne thy cries# 

Boy. Good Aunt,you wept notfor our fathers death. 
How can we aide you with our kindreds teares# 

Cjeri. Our fatherlefre diftrefre was left vnmoand, 
Xour widowes dolours likewife be vn wept, 

Giue me no helpc in lamentation. 

/am not barren to bring forth laments. 

A 1 fp rings reduce their currents to mine cies, 

That,7 being gouernd by the watry moane. 

Way fend forth plenteous teares to drowne the World, 
OJi for myhusban d/or myheire Lo, Edward, 





of Richard the third. 

jimho , Oh for our father, for our dearc L*Clarencc. 
Dat, Alas for both, both mine Edward and Clarence. 

tVh at ftaie had 1 but Edward,and he is gone* 

Am, WFfrat ftaie had we but Clarence, and he is gone/* 
7) fit. What ftaies had / but they, and they aregone* 
Qu. ^aseuer widow, hadfo dearealoffe? 

Am. euer Orphanes had a dearer Ioffe ? 

Dm, fVds euer mother had a dearer loflci 
Alas,/ am the mother of thefe mones, 

Their w r oes are parceld,mine are generall: 

She for Edward weepes, and fo do I : 

I for a Clarence weepe, fo doth not fhes 
Thefe babes for Clarence weepe,andfo do /: 

/for an Ed ward, and fo do they* 

Alas, you three on me threefold difireft, 

Povvreall your teares, /am your forrowes ntirfe, 

And / will pamper it with lamentations* Smar G/o/ler 9 

GV.Madam haue comfort, all of vs hauecauf with ethers , 
To waile the dimming of our /Lining flarrc: 

Jut none can cure their harmes by wailing them. 

Madame my mother,/ do cry you mercic, 

/did not fee your grace,humbly on my knee * 

I crane your blc/Ung, 

Dut, God blefle thee, and put meekenes in thy minde, 
Louc,charitie,obedicnce,and true dutie# 

(jle. Amen, and make me die a good old man# 

Thats the but end of my mothers bleflmg: 

1 maruell why her grace did Jeaue it out ? ° 

^BhcL You cloudy princes, and hart fbrrowing peercs* 
That bearc this mutuall heauie load ofmoanc 
Now cheare each other,in each othersioue : ’ 

Tliough we haue fpent our harueft for this kin°-. 

We are to reape the harueft of hi< (■«««*• D 



Gb. 



%a n ™ *pnncca, Knit, and loynd together, 
Muft greatly beprefcru’d,cherilLt ja nd kept. 
Me lecmcth good that with fome little traine, 
Forihwitlvfrom Ludlow the yong prince be ht 
Hither to London, to be crownd our king, 
E 2 



The Tragedie 

G)o t Thcnbeitfotand go we to determine 
Who they flvili be that ftraightilull poft to Ludlow. 
Madame, and you my mother, will you goe , 

To giue your cenfurc in this waightie bufineflef 

Arif* Wi th all our hearts* Exeunt tmnct <jlo % Bvck* 

SSi^My Lord, who iourneyes to the Princci 
For Gods fake let not vs two be bshinde: 

For by the way /iefortoccafion. 

As index to the ftorie we lately talkt off*, 

T o part the Q^eenes proude kindred from the King, 

Cjlo. My other feife,my counfels confiftoric, 

My Oracle, my Prophet, my deare Cozen, 

/like a childe will goc by thy dircftion: 

Towards Ludlow then, for we will not ftay behind. Exit t 
Enter two Citizens. 

1 0 ** Neighbour well met, whither away fofaft* 

2 Cit 4 Ipromifeyou,T fcarcely know my felrc. 

1 Heare you the newcs abroad < 

2 /that the King is dead. 

I Z?ad newes birlady,teldome comes the better, 
/fearc,/feare, twill pi ooue atroublefome world. Enter am 

3*0/. Good morrow neighbours. rtother fit* 

Doth this newes hold of good King Edwards .death* 

i It doth. 3. Then matter s look to fee a troublous world. 

1 No, no, by Gods grace his fonne fhall raigne. 

3 Wo to that land thats gouernd by a childe# 

2 In him there is a hope of gouernment, 

That in his nonage, counfell vnder him, 

And in his full and ripened yeares himfcife, 

No doubt fhall tben,ancf till then gouerne well. 

1 So Rood the ftate wherf Harry the fixt 
“Was crownd at Pari\but at nine tnonethsolde. 

3 Stood the ftate fo*no good my friend not fo, 

For then this land was famoufly enricht 
With politike graue counfelbthen the King 
Jdad vertuous Vncles to protect his Grace. 

2 So hath this, both by the father and mother." 

3 Better it were they all came by the father. 

Or by the fatheuheie were none at all ; 
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of Richard the Third,. 

For emulation now, who, (hall be neared, 

Which touch vs all too neare if God preuent not, 

Oh full of danger is the D.ulce or G loceUei , 

And the Queenes kindred liaughtie and proude, 

And were they to be rulde,and not to rule, 

This fickly land might folace as before. 

2 Come, come, we feare the wcorff, all (hall oe wen. 
, When clouds appeare, wife men put on their cloakes 

fPhen oreatlcaues fall, the winter is at ha.nd: . 

When the fun fcts.who doth not looke for night? 
Vntimely ttormes make men expea a dearth: 

AH may be welhbut if God fort it fo, 

Tii more then we deferue or /expea* 

I 7rucly the foulesofmcn are full ofdread: 

Ye cannot almoft*vcafon with a man 
That lookes not heauily and full of feare* 

3 before the times of change, ftill is itfo: 

72 1* n AU\\n* inftina mem mindes miflruft 



J?ut leaue it all ro God: whither away ? 

2 are fent for to the /uftice. 

3 And fowas I, /le beareyou companie* Exeunt* 
Enter Cardinal!, Dutches cftorl>e t £ht. yong Torke . 

Car. Latt night / heard they lay at Northhampton, . 

At Stoniflratford will they beto night, 

To morrow or next day they will be here. 

Dut, /long with a!! my heart to fee the Prince, 

/hope he is much growne fince laft /faw him. 

£)a. ^ Lit /heare no, they fay my fo line of York 
Hath almoft ouertanehimin his growth. 

Tor. Imothcr,but Avouldnot haueitfo. * 

‘Dut fVhy my young Coufin it is good to grow. 

Tor. Granam,onenightas we did fltatfupper, 

My Vncle Riuers talkt how /did grow 

C^/bre then my brother./ quoth my Vncle Glocefler, 

Small hembs haue grace, great weeds grow apace: 

Aiid finee me thinkes I would not grow fo faff, . 
2?ecau& fweete flo wers are flow, and weedes make haft# 

E 3 j Du 



_ _ i . The T ragedie 

j-n h,™ ,h« G™v^7i«i'; ns diJ ,io ‘ ho)< '- 

r.iafffhis wet-e a rule, heflioufd be Gracious 
Car. Why Madame, fo no doubt ife is. * 

» . lopefo too, butyet letinothers doubt 

. I could haue 

ylutihouldlicnee^rmSS^Jffi , fi 0 ™* 

Why (he was dead ere thou Wert borne 

*.: a : k ° 

✓"» v J » / » ' £> ^ • 3 3TC tOO {I'lVPWrf 

4s? 1 Hot fattltprinci' “ £r, “ e! mc 10 vnfold. 

ssissa? 1 *' 

B»«.Who hath conroed &,' ' 

Z)er. The might ie D ukcs, GlocefWa nd t? i • , 

C>. For what offence.? ^ a,ld Buckingham. 

VuT* rh / f « ?&!! I can. /haue dffclofed . ’ 
VVhy,or for what tnefe Nobles wer^m J • , 

/S ol] vnknowne to me,my gracious . 

A * V me,i t fe< : t,le do’wnefali ofourhoufe 
Tne rygcr now hath ceazd the a ent i e tt; n j , 9 
Infill ting tyrannie begins to icr, & C * 

* Vp<m 





of Richard the third. 

Vpon the innocentand lawlefle Throane; • 

Welcome deftruttion, death and maflacre. 

1 feeasina Mappetheendofalh 

Dftt . Accurfcd and vnquiet Wrangling dates, 

How many of you haue mine eyes beheld i 
My husband loft his life to get the crowne, 

And often vp and downe my fonnes were toft, 

For me to ioy and weepe their gaine and lode, 

And being feated,and domefticke broyles 
Cleaneouerblown,themfclues theconquerours, 
yj/ake war vpo themfelues, blood againft blood, 
Selfeagainft felfe, O prepofterous 
And franticke outrage^nd thy damned fpleene, 

Or let me die tolcoke on death no more. 

^Come,come,niyboy,wc wilto San&uary, 
but. He goe along with you. 

£>u You hauenocaufe. 

Car. My gracious Ladie,go, 

And thither beare your treafureand your goods. 

For my pari, lie refigne vnto your Grace, 

The Seale 1 keepc,and fo betide to me, 

As well I tender you, and all ofy ours: * 

Come,/Ie conduft you to the fainftuarie. Exeunt 4 
The Trumpets found. Enter youg Princcjhc Dukes of 
Glocefl errand Buckingham , Cardinal! (Ber, 
Buc. Welcome fweete Prince to London to yourcham- 
Glo. Welcome deare cozen my thoughts foucraigne. 
7lie wearie way hath made you melancholy, 

Prin. No Vncle,but our erodes on the way, 

Haue made it tedious, wearifome,and heauiet 
/want more Vncles here to welcome me. 

Glo. S vveet Prince, the vntainted vertue of your yeercs> 
Hath not yet dined into the worlds deceit: 

Nor more can you diftinguifh ofa man, 

Then ofhis outward drew, which God heknowes, 
Seldome or neuer iumpeth with the heart, 

Thofe Vncles whichyou want, were dangerous. 

Your Grace attended to their fugred words, 
Butlooktnoton thepoyfpnof their hearts : 

- God 
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The Tragedie 

from f,ch falfe friends 

Gw-My Lordjthe Major of London comes togreete you* , 
t xj r* it t Enter Lord Adaior. 

LoM . ffod bkfTeyou r grace^ith health & happy daics 
thankc y°u|ood my L.and thanke you all . 

Wnn W f m> ' m °f C > anJ m> ' br0th « Yorkc J 

Would long ere this haue met vs on the way : 

i|iw,what a flugis Ha flings that he comes not 

To tell vs whether they will come or no; Enter L H* 

Prl W^" d 111 S °°r J 'T here com « fweatin- Lor J 

^ Welcome my L what.will our mother come J 

T to " ' ° CCl ‘? n G ° d Uel ^wet not I, 

Tire :your mother, and your brother Yorke 

Haue taKen Sanftuaric; The tender Prince 
Would fame hauecome with me to me- tyourorace 
But by his motherwas perforce withheld. ° ’ 

BucJ^ Fie, what an i ind.-reft and peeui/h courfe 
Is this of hers j ^.Cardinal!, will your £race 
Perfwade the Queen to fend the Duke of Yorfce 

Vnto his princely brother prefently £ 

If foe denie.L, fallings goe with him, 

A r;t r ''ft™, 3rm , es P luck him P^force. 

Can from ! * *° ^ UCvl nS* laro »Fmyweakeoratoric 
Can from his mother winne the Duke of Yorke 

TomiM Peft h ™ hcre 5 bm 'T*e be obdurate k * 

To milde cntreatieSjGodforbid 

orm '' lfrin S e rhe ho ’y priuiledge 

Won f • i ' an > :n0£f ° r 311 *« 1™! 

Would I be guilt, e of fo great a finite. 

Stick, You are too fenfeleirc obfomte my L. 

Too ceremonious and traditional!. 

V ' U ? ht Wlth the grofenefie of this a~e 
You bi cake not Sanftuarie in feazino- bim : 

The benefit thereofis alwaies granted 

And 5£ff Wh ? re l dea, "JS s ba « a deferued the place 
And thofe who haue the wit to claime the place. 

And therefor 13 ' 11 n ? ither 5 laim edit,nor deferuedit, 

And therefore in mine opinion cannot haue it, l 

Thz* 



of Richard the third. 

7lien taking Him from thcncc that is not there, 

Yo u brealee no priuiledge nor charter there : 

Oft haue I heard of fan&uariemen, 

£jt Sanctuaric children neuer till now. 

Car . My Lord, you (Hall puerritie my mmde for once t 
Come on Lord Raftings, wll you go with me* 

H*fi. /go my Lord. Exit. Car. & Hajl. 

Pn. Good Lords make all the fpeedie haft you 
Say VncleGlocefter, if our brother come, -(may* 

Where fhall we foioiirne till our Coronation? 

Glo. Where it thinkft beft vnto your royali felfc : 

7f I may counfelyou,fomeday or two. 

Your highncfTe fhall repofey oil at the Tower : 

Then where you pleafe & ftialbe thought nioft fit 
For.your beft health and recreation* 

Pri, / do not like the Tower of any place : 

Did lulius Cxfar build that place my Lord/ 

Buck<> He did, my gracious L. begin that place. 

Which fince fucceding ages haue reedefied* 
prtn. Is it vpon record, or els reported 
Succefciuely from age to age he built it? 

Buck. V pon record my gracious Lord* 

Brtn. But fay my Lord i t w ere not regiftred, 

Me thinks the truth fliouldliue from age to age, 

As twereretaildto all pofteritie, 

Euen to the generali ending day* 

Glo. So wife fo yong, they fay do neuer Hue long. 

J>rin. What fay you Vncle ? 

9b /ra h without Characters fame Hues long; 

Thus like the formall vice iniquitie, 

I moralize two meanings in one word. 

Prtn. That lulius Csefar was a famous man* 

With what his valour did enrich his wit. 

His wit fet downe to make his valourjiuc : 

Death makes no conqueft of his conquerour, 

For now he Hues in fame, though nor in life : 
lie tell you what my Coufen Buckingham. 

Bucl^ /f'hat my gratious Lore* 

*Prin. And if/ liue vntill I be a man, 






r 



BBHHI * ,c I'ragcdie 

Ihmn oiir auncicnt right in France againe, 

Oi-dvc a fouldieras'J lin’d a king. 5 

gh. Saort .fomniers lightly haue a forward fpring. . 

Lfr& 0 d r,'> b ™ comes the DukeofYorke. 

Tor, Well my dcare Lo ; fo muft I call you now. 

T i >ours: 

XlJJj* h , edl 5 d ** ““g*« haue kept that title, 
h ' 5 ^ath hath loft much maieftfo. ‘ 

Gio. Ho w fares our couzen noble L.of Yorfce* 
ror/thanke you gentle vnde.O my Lord, 

Ypu (aid that Idle weeds are faft in growth- 

7-hePnncemy brother hathontgto'vne mefar, 

Clo t He hath my Lord, * 

Tor. And therefore he is idle ? 

Glo, Oh myfairc couzen.I muft not fay fo. 

? #r.Then he is more beholding toyou then I; 
o/o. Me may command me as my fouerai»ne 

But yon haue power in me as ina kinfman,* * 
^Mprayyou yncle giue me this dagger. 

„ . ■ v dagger hide couzen, with all'nriy hart, 
yrirs, A begger brother# 0 

Tor. Of my kind vncle that I know will due. 

And being buta toy, which is no griefe to sine, 

O/o. A greater gift the that, /jc giue my cozen. 

Tor. A greater gift’G thats the (word to ir. 
gio. I gentle couzen, were itlight enough. 

Tor. O than /fee you will part" but wit height gifts, 
an weightier things youle fav a beggernay, _ 

Glo,h is too yvaiglitie for your grace to vveare* . 

Tor. I weigh it lightly were it heauier. 

Gio. What would you haue my weapon litle Lord* 

Tor. /would that /might thankeyou as you call me. 
C/a. How / Tor. title. 

My Los of Yorke will flill be crofle in talkc: . 
V ™ c r? ur E r3ce knowes how to beare with him, 
for. Y ou meant to beare me, not to beare with me: 
VficJe*my brother mockcs both you andfcie* 

ufc 
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of Richard the Third. 

Becanfethat /am litleliJcean Ape, 

Hethinkesthauyou /houldbcaremeonyour/houlders, 
Tuc, tf'ith what a lh arpe prouided wit he reafons. 

To mittigatc the fcorne he giues his vncle. 

He pretely and aptly taunts himfelfc: 

So cunning and lo yong,is wonderfull# v 

Cl ' 9 . My Lo; wilt pleafeyou paile along* 

My felfe and my good couzen Buckingham, 

Will to your mother^to entreat of her 
To meet you at the Tower, and welcome you, 

* Tor . What will yougo vnto the rower my Lc* 

Trin. My Lord Prote&or will haueitfo, 

Tor\ / Hiall not fleepe in quiet at the Tower, 

gio. Why, what flfoiild you feare i 

Tor. Mary my vncle Clarence angry ghoft : 

My Granam told me he was murdred there, 

Prin. / feare no vncles dead# 

Glo< Nor none that liue, /hope. 

Prin. And if they hue, I hope / need not feare. 

But come my L.with a heauie heart 
Thinking.on them, goe I vnto the Tower, 

Exeunt Prin. Tor. Haft, Dorf.mmet, Rich ; Buc. 

Buc. Thinke you my Loithis little prating Yorke* 

Was not incenfed by hisfubtile mother, 

T d taunt and fcorneyoirthus opprobrbufly f 
Glo. No doubt, no doubt,Ohtis a perilous boy, 
Bold,quicke, ingenious, forward, capable. 

He is all the mothers,from the top to toe. 

Buc.mil let them reihCome liither Catesby, 

Thou art l worne as deepely to effeft what we intend. 

As cloiely to conceale what we impart. 

Thou knoweftom- renfons vrgde vpon the way: 
^natthinkeft : thou, is it notan eafie matter 
To make william L.Haftings ofour minde, 

Lor the mitalment orchis noble Duke, 

/n the feate royall ofthis famous /!e * 

n$X **** t3theisfalccfo loues the Prince, 

^» Jt h ,tT‘ f ? ot w °nne to ought againft him 
** tPh&t chinkeft thou then oc Stanley,wh« willhe* 

....... . F a c’rfi 






THeTragetfie 

9 C^ 4 He will do all in al! as Ha flings doth* 

Buc. Well then no more but this : * 

G& genrle Catesby, and as it were a farre’off, 

Sound Lord Haflings how he Hands aflfe&ed 
Vnto your purpofe,if he be willing, 

Encourage him, and /hew him all our reafons: 

If he be leaden, Icie, cold, vmvilling, 

Be thou fo toorand fa breakeofFyour.talke, 

And giue vs notice efhis inclination. 

For we to morrow hold diuided counfels, 

Wherein thy felfe /halt highly be employed. 

Commend me to Lord William, tell him Catesby, 
His ancient knot of dangerous aduerfaries 
To morrow are let blood atPomfret CaAIe, 

And bid my friend for ioy of this good newes, 

Giue gentle Miflreffe Shore,one gentle kiflfe the more# 
Back. Good Catesby effett this bufinejflfefaundly# 

Cau My good Lords both.'with all the heed /may. 

Gh. Sail we heare from you Catesby ere we fieepe* 
fat' You /hall my Lord. Exit Catesby. 

At Crosby place, there /hall you find vs both# 
Bucks Now my Lord*,what /hall we doe, if we perceiuc 
William Lord Haftings will notyeeld to ourcomplot;? 

Glo, Chop offhis head man, fame what we will do. 

And lookc when / am King claime thou of me 
The Earldome of Herford and the mooueables, 

Whereof the King my brother flood pofTeft. 

Buck. He claime that promifeatyour Graces hands. 

And looke to haue it yeelded with willingnefle# 
Come let vs fup bctimes,that afterwards 
We may digeft our complots in fame forme# Exeunt* 
Enter a Aieftenger to Lor A Haftingu 
C Mef* What ho my Lord. 

Haft* Who knocks at the doore? 

* Uttef.k meflenger from the L.Stahley. Enter LHaft. 
Ha/1. Whats a clocke ? 

Mef. Vpon the ftroke offoure. 

Haft* Cannot thy maifter fleepe th^ tedious nights i 
M cf> So it fhbuld fame by that I haue to fay; 

Firft 



of Richard the third. 

Firfl he commends him to you^poble Lordfhip. 

Haft* And then. Mef. And then he fends' you word, * 
He dreamt to night the Bcare had refle his helme : % 

Befides he faies, there are two conneels held, 

And that may be determind at the one, 

Which may make you and him to rew at the other, 
Therefore he fends to know your Lord/hips pleasure, 
/fprcfentlyyou will take horfs with him , 

And with all fpeed pofl into the North, 

To fhun the danger that his foirle diuincs. 

Haft. Good fellow TO,returne vnto thy Lord: 

Bid him notfeare the leperated councels : 

His honour and my felfe are at the one. 

And at the other is my feruant Catesby: 

Where nothing can proceed that roucheth vs. 

Whereof I /ball not haue intelligence# 

Tel him his feares are /hallow, wanting inftancy. 

And for his dreames,I wonder he is fond, 

Totruft the mockerie ofvnquiet flumbers# 

To fly e the Boare before the tfoare purfue vs. 

Were toincenfe the Boare to follow vs. 

And make purfuite where he did meane to chafe. 

Go, bid thy maifler rife and come to me, 

And we will both together to the Towe’rJ 
Where he /hall fee the Boare will vfe vs kindly. • % 

MefiMy gracious Lord,/le tell him what you fay. Exit . , 
Enter fatesby to Z# Haftings # 

Cau Many good merro wes to my noble Lord. 

Haft* Good morrow Catesbyjyou are early ftirrin?. 
What nevves, what newes, in this our tottering (late? 

Cat. A is a reeling world indeed my Lord, 

And I belceue;twillncuer fland vpnght 
7*1! Richard weare the garland of the Realms 

Ha/l. Who i weare the Carland 2 doeft thou meane the 

, . (Crownesf ' 

na/t. Tie rmue this crown ofir.ine, cut from my foouldrs 
Ere / will fee the Cro wne fo foule mifpiaU* 

But canft thou gefle that he doth ayme at it i 
Ot, Vpon my life my L. and-hopes to find yon forward ' 
F 3 Vpon 






TfieT ragedie 

Vpon lus pm tic for the gaine thereof 

^P d f 't er r Upon he fe , nds y° u this good newe?: 

That this fame very day,your enemies, 

Thekmdjed of the Queen muff die at Pomfret. 

Halt. Indeed /am no mourner for this newes 
Becauie they haue beenc Bill mine enemies, 

Bu t th at /le giue my voice on Richards fide 
To barr-e my maifters heires in true difeent* 

God knowes I will not do it to the death. ' 

Cat. God keepe your Lordlhip in that Vrarir.... i 

That they who brought me in my fitters hate * 

1 hue to looke vpon their Tragedie: * 

^hat m y Lord i 

Haft. Ere a fortnight make me cider, 

Zle fend (erne packing that yet thinke not on it, 

riS 3 VIIC thin S to dlem y gracious Lord 
When men arc vnprepard and lookc notfor it * 

wS R ° ous,and fo fals itout 

WithR I uers,yaughan,Gray:atid fo twill doo 

it l feme men ellc, who thinke thanfclues as Cafe 
As thousand/, who as thou knowlt are dearc 
To princely Richard, and totfuckingham 

Cat. The Princes both make high account of you, 

FO o^ y M CCOUnt , h,S hfad v P cn bridge. * * 

H#. / know tlicy do.and /haue well deferued if 
£»ur Lord Stanley. 

\\ hat my L. where is your We.fpeare man? 

Aeare you the Boarcandgoe fo vnprouided i 
Stan.wly L, yod morrowjgood morrow Cattsbv 
You may reflon.by the holy roode, 

Z do nor like thef'e fcuerall counccls /. 

AndmiSy hfrjdo pm?cf>r C4SyOM >'°‘ ,rs » 
Was it more precious to me then it is now? 

Tliinkc.you but that. Zknowour fiatefecure,, 

Iwou.d oefotryumphantas /am ; 

Were locundjlncl fu^fled^ l ° nd ° D 

And 
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of Richard the third 

And indeed had nocaufctomiflrufi: 

But yet you fee how (bone the day orecaitj 
This fudden fcab ofranccr / mifdoubt, 

Pray God, I prouea necdkflV coward. 

Bur come my L $ /hall we to the To wer? 

Ha. I go : bur ihy : hearcyou not the newest 
This day thole men you talkc of,ai C beheaded* ^ 
iVa.Thcy for their truth might better weare tneir heads* 
Then fome that haueaccufde them wearc their hat : 

Put come my Z, let vs away. Exit L. Standfey, & Cat . 

Ha. Go you before, /le follow prefcntly. 

Enter Haftings a Purftuatit. 

Haft.tVc 11 met Baitings, how goes the world vyith thee? 
Pur. Tnc better that it pleafe your good Tord/hip to askc. 
Haft. / tell thee fellow, tis better with me now. 

Then when /met thee laft where now we meetc : 

Then was I going prifoner to the 7'ower, 

By the fuggeftion of the Queencs allies : 

Put now 1 tell* th ee (keepe it to thy fclfe) 

This day thofe enemies are put to death. 

And / in becter flate then euer /was** 

Pur. God hold it to your Honours good content; 

Haft , Gkamercy Hafiings, hold fpend thou that. 

He gtue s him his purfe. 

Pur. God faueyourZord/hip* Exit* Pur. Suter a P tie ft. 

Haft.fVo atfir/ohn,you are well met, 

1 am beholding toyoujfor your laft day cs exccife : 

Come the next S a'oboth, and / will content you. He whip. 

Enter Buckingham. ( pen in hit eare. 

B uc. How now Lord Camberlaine, what talking with a 
Your friends at Pomfret they do need the PrieftV ("Priefl: 
Your Honour hath no fhriutng werke in hand#;. 

Haft. Good faith and when Iniet this holy man, 

Thofe men you talkc of, came into my minde $ 

JPhat, go you to the 7bvyer my Tcrd? 

Buc, I do, but long I fhall not flay, 

//hall returne before y our /ord/hip thence,' 

Haft. Tis like enough, for 1 flay dinner there, 

-And fuppef too, although thoii knowft it not; 

Come 







The Tragedie 

Come ffiall we goe along 3 Exeunt 

Enter Sir Richard Sat/ife y with the Lord Ritter 
Gray, and Vaughan, pr ij, oners. 

%at. Come bring forth the prifoners. 

%in. Sit Richard Ratliffe,lct me tell thee this.- ' 
Today /halt thou behold a fubieftcie 
For truth, for dutie,andl for loyaltie. 

Gray. God keep the princedom all the packfofvou • 

A knot you nr e of damned bloodsuckers. 

Riu O • Pomfret, Pomfret.Oh thoirbloudieprifon, 
/•atall and omimous to noble Peeresj 
Within the guiltie clofureof thy walles ' 

Richard the Ccond here was hackt to death : 

And for more (launder to thy difmal! foule, 

• VVe giue thee vpour guiltleflc bloods to drinke. 

Gray. Now Margarets curfe is falne vpon our heads 

For ftandmg by when Richard ftabd her Lne. 

T a n Ur n l], , e Haftin S» fhen curl} foe Buckingham, 
Then curd foe Richard.Oh remember God.- a ' 

To heare her prayers for them, as now for vs. 

And for «ny fitter, and her princely forme : 
be laiished deare God with our true bloods, 

Wrnch as thou know«ft vniuftly mutt be fpifo 

Come.come^ifpatch.the limitofyour line, is out 

A^drafp ? ray,COm n Vau S han » let vs all imbrace 
A d take our leaue,vntill we meste in heauen. Exeunt 

„ a . Enter the Lords to Conn fell. 

Tc if A > ^° rC r ? t once > f hecaufe why we are met. 

Is ^determine of the coronation. 

In vjods name fay, when is this royall day i 
Bue. Are all things fitringfor that royall* time 3 
Bar. island lack but nomination* 

ff • SL m ? rr ° W the MS<& a happie time. 

Bac. Who knowes the Lord Aroteftors mind- herein ■»’ 
Who is mott inward with the noble Duke - /Z"j' 

Bur. Who /my Zord 3 we know each others faces- 

But for cur hearts, he knowe? no more ofmine 

Then /ofyours ; nor-I no more ofhis.then yo’u ofmine , 

Lord 
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of Richard the third. 

tot.HaJJiugs, you and he are ncare in loue. 

Haft, 1 thanke his grace, I know he Jones me well : 
Butfor hispurpofe in the coronation 
I haue not founded him,nor he deliuered 
His graces pleafure any way therein • 

But you my L. may name the time, 

And in the Dukes behalft? ilc giue my voice, 

Which /prefume he will take in gende part# 

Bifb. Now in good time here corner the Z) ukc himfclfe. 

Enter G Softer, 

Gio . My noble L, and coufens all good morrovv 
I haue bene long a deeper, but now /hope 
My abfence doth negle A no great defignes, 

/Phich by my prefence might haue bene concluded. 

Bt*c. Had not you come vpoii your kew my Lord, 
William Z.Haftmgs had now pronounft your part : 

I meane your voice fpr crowning of the king. 

gio, Then my Z* Ha flings, no man might be bolder, 
His Zordfbip knowes me well, and loucs me well. 

H aft, /thanke your grace* 

Gio . My Z.ofElie* 

Bifb. My Lord, 

G/o. When / was laft in Holborne, 
iTawe good ftrawberries in your garden there* 

1 now befecch you fend for fome of them. 

Bifb . /go my Zord. 

Gio, Coufen Buckingham, a word with you : 

Catcsby hath founded Haftings in ourbufinefle, 

And findes the refty gentleman fo hote, 

As he will loofc his head ere giue confent. 

His maifters fonne as worfihipfull he termes if. 

Shall loofe the royaltie of Englands throane. 

Buc. Withdraw you hence my Z. /ie follow you, Ex.Glo, 
D*r. fVc haue not yet fet downe this day of triumph. 

To morrow in mine opinion is too foone : 

For / my felfe am not fo well prouided 
As elfe / would be were the day prolonged. 

Enter the Bifbop ofEtie . ('berries* 

Bu Nereis my Z. Protefto^/ haue fent forlthefe ft raw- 
G ‘ Haft, 
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The Tragedie 

T a ' lcfTer hide his Jot jc or hate then he- * 

Var. What of his heart percciue you i n his fare 
®- v ij 1 ^ l t l ' b00d ^ iewe d to day i * 

Wt. Mary.thar with no man here he is off. nArA 

Vat. I praj God he be not, J fay. 

Enter q loft e r. 

ft? 0 '} pray r )0 " al, ’ whatdo they deferue 
Thar do confpire my death with diuelli/h P ! ots 

Ofdamned wir c hcrafr,and tliathaue preuadd 

V S' Th °r y 7 itl l theirhc]J ^ charmcs » 
n«ft. The tender Ioue7bearevn.it* • 

Makes me moftfofward in this noble prefencT 7 

To doome the offenders whatfoeuer they b" ?' 

/fay my Lord they haue deferued dea th? *' 

G„, Then be your eyes the witne/fcofthis ill 

fs likeTu « b / r mt , chr ’ beh °U mine armc ’ 
like a bJafied faplinr; withered vn 

2Tus is that Edwards wife.thatmonftrous witch 

Conforted with that harlot flrumpet Shore H 

4- 



of Richard the third. 

As loth tobearemeto theflaughtcr-houfe. 

Oh,now I want the Prieftthatfpakc tome, 

I now repent / told the Purliuant, _ 

As twerctriutnphing at mine enemies, 

How they at Pcmfrct bloodily were butchered; 

And I my felfe fccure in grace and fauour: 

Oh Margaret, Margaretjnow thy beauie curie 
Is lighted on poore Haftings wretched head, 

Cat, Difpatchmy Lo. the Duke would beat dinner: 
Make a Ihort Ihrift.he longs to fee your head. 

Had. O momentary (late ofworldly men. 

Which we more huntfor.then forthe grace ofneauen: 
Who buildsliis hopes in aier of your faire lookc, 

Liues like drunken Saylcrs on a maft, 

Ready with euery nod to tumble downe 

/nto the fatall bowels of the deepe. 

Come lcadc me to the blocke, beare him my head, 

They finite a tmerthatihortly lhallbe dead. Exeunt. 
Enter Duke of Glofter and 'Buckingham in armor. 

Gto, Come coufin,can(l thou quake & change thy colour; 
Murther thy breath in middle ofa word, 

And then begin again vnd flop againe. 

As if thou wert diflraught and mad with terror, 

Buc, Tutfearenotme. 

/can counterfeit the deepe T ragedian, 

Speake.and looke backe.and prieon euery fides 
Intending deerefufpition,gaftly lookes 
Are atmyferuicelikeinforced fmilcs. 

And both are read :e in their offices 
To grace my flratagems. Enter 

Cjl, Here comes the Maior. 

Buc, Let me alone to entertaine him, 

G/o. Looke to the drawbridge there, 

Buc. The reafon we haue fent for you, 

G/o. Catesbyouerlookethe walles; 

Buc. Harke/heareadrummc, 

G/o, Lookc backe, defend thee, here arc enemies. 

Buc, God and our innocencie defend vs, 

'G/o, 0,0, be quietjitis Catesby, 

G 2 - 







The TrageJic* 

r H En l e \C^j mtb H-%, bead. 

T ? \ Hcre ls th;: head ofthat ignoble traitor. 

The dangerous and vnfufpefted Haftings. 

/<J. So deare Ilou d the man^hatlmuft weepe : 

/ tookelum for the plauieft harmeleftemin, ? 
That breathed vpon the earth a Chriftian.- 
Looke ye my Lord Maior: 

~° Tj 00th ,1C daub ' d h, s Vice withftiew of vertue, 
!Tnat his apparant open guilt omitted: 

/meanehis conuerfat ion with Shore* wife, 
lie laid from all attainder offufpeft. 

Buck, Well, well,!, e was the couertft flieltred traitor 

n!!mrtiI U | d,W ° Ud >'° 11 haue imagined, 

Or almoft beleeue,vvert nor by s;reac prcfernaf-inn 

^J.eto te Bityo» ( 71 M r 0 b^S dira * , “ 
Had thjsaay plotKd in Ihe coumtll hoaft, 
o murder me, and my good Lord of dollcr 
Meter. trh at, had he fo? 

G!», Whatthinlceye weare7urlces or /nfidels 
Or tlratwe would againft the courfe of law ' 

Proceed thus rafcly to the villaines death. 

But that the very extreatne perill of the cafe 
7*i5e P eace of England.and our perfons fafetie 
/ttforfi v > to that execution 3 

M 4 . Now faire befall you.hedeferued his death 

Andyou my good Lords botb,!iaue well proceeded, 

yZTT i : iv ° m the like attempt.. 

ineuer lookt for better at his hands. 

After he once fell in with miftrefle Shore. 

v 2 Tct j n ^ we determined he ftioulddie, 

V ill your Lord Hyp came to fee his death, 
f^ch now the longing haft ofthefe our friends 

Somewhat a gainft our meaninghauc preuented 
Becauft my Lord.we wouW haue had vou beard 
Tne traitor fpcak c,and timeroufty confetti 

? he manner.and the purpofe of his treafon, 

Tnat you might well haueligmfied the fanie 
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of Richard the third. 

Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconftervs in him,and wayle his death. 

Ma , My good L.y our Graces word ft) all ferue 
As well as / had ieene or heard him fpeake, 

And doubt you not right noble Princes both, 
gut; /'e acquaint your dutious Citizens 
With all your iuft proceedings in this caufe. 

Gio, And to that end we wiiht your Lordfhip here* 

To auoid the carping fenfures of the world, 

Buc. But fince you came too late of our intents. 

Yet witnefle what we did intend, and fo my Lord adue. 

Gif. After, after, Coufen Buckingham. Exit Mater. 

The Maior towards Guild-hall hies him in all poft, 
There at your meetft aduantage of the time, 

/nferre the bafterdy of Edwards children : 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Citizen, 

Onely for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne,meaning(indeed)his houfc. 

Which by the figne thereof was rearmed fo, 
Morcouer,vrge his hatefi.il! luxurie, 

And beftiall appetite in change of Iuft, 

Which ftretched to their feruants, daughters, wiuCJ, 

Euen where his luftfulleye,orfauage heart. 

Without controll lifted to make his prey ; 

Nay for a need thus farre comes neere my perfon, 
7*etkhem,vvhen that my mother went with child 
Of that vnfatiate Edward, noble Y orke, 

My princely father then had warres in France* 

And by iuft computation of the time 
Found that the iffue was not his begot. 

Which Well appeared in his lineaments. 

Being nothing like the noble Duke my father: 

But touch this fparingly as it were a farre off, 

Becaufe you know my Lord, my mother liues. 

Buc. Fcare not.mv Lord, /le play the Orator* 

As if tiie golden fee for which / pleade 
Were for my fclre. 

G le. /f y oil thriuc well,: bring them to Bayriafds Cattle* 
Where you fhall findeme well accompanied v • 

G 3 . With 




fiTTfageaie “ 

With reuercm! fathers and well learned Bi/hops. 

B* C ' Aboi ^ ch '« or f oure a clocke looke to heare 
What newes Guild hall affordeth,and fo my L.farewell. 

Glo, Now will I into take fome priuie order Ex, But 

To draw the Brats of Clarence out of li«ht. 

And to glue notice that no manner pei fon 

At any timchaucrecourfe vnto the Princes. Exit 

Whdh S ° od Lord Haftings, 

Which in a fee hand ftirclyjsengrofly ° 

That it may be this day read ouer in Pauls* 

And marke how well thefequall hangs together 
Eleuen houers / fpent to write it ouer ” 

Eoryeflernight by Catesby was it broughtme. 

The prefident was full as long a doing b 

And yet within thefe fine houres lined I . Ha flings, 

y n tainted,vnexamined: fieeatlibertie* 5 ’ 

Here s a good world the while. Why who's fo erofTe 
That fees not this palpapale deuicej S 16 

Yet who fo blind but faies he fees it not f 
Bad .s the World, and all will come to nought, 

H< ‘SaneT ^ j“ ft be fcCne in lhou ^ Exit > 

Er.ur Glccefurut cr, chore, Btickinzhamat another, 

^hownow^yl.whatfaythetitizcm#, 

Buc. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

Tie C.uzens are mumme.and fpeake not a word. 

Jit rTA Y -T of Edwards children?- 

Eve, /did .with the infatiategreedincOe ofhis defir cs 
Histyranme for triflesihis owne baflardv * 

w S . b t! 1 n g r S ,°!i j} 7 rfatherthen in F«nc« 

Withail /did inferre your iicnaments, 

Jang the right /dea ofyour father 

fothm one forme and nobelneffe'ofmindej- 
Latd cpenal yourwftorie in Scotland : 

Your Difciplmc in warre.wifdom in peaces 

Yourbountie,yertue,fai,ehiimilitie: 

Indeed left nothing fitting for the purpofe 
Yntoncht, or flieghtly handled indifcourfej 
And when my©rateriegrevv to mxnd, 

m 




&£ Richard the third* 

I bid them that loucs their Countries good. 

Cry, God fane Richard, Englands royal! King# 

Glo, A y and did they fo( 

Buc. No fo God hclpe me. 

But like dumbe flames or brcathlefle flones, 

Gazde each on other and lookt deadly pale : 

Which when / faw, /reprehended them, (knee? 

And askt the Mayor what meant this wiifuli fo 
His anfwere was, thepeople were not wont 
To be fpokc Too, but by the Recorder* 

7"ncn he was vrgde to tell my tale againc : 

Thus faith the Duke, thus hath the Duke inferd# 

2?at nothing fpake in warrant from himfelfe : 

When he had done, fome followers of mine owne 
At the lower endof the hall, hurled vp their caps. 

And fome ten voyces cry ed,God faue King Richard $ 
Thankes louing Citizens and friends quoth /, 

This general! applaufe and louing fhoute. 

Argues your wifedome and your Tones to Richards 
And fo brake off and came away^ 

C jlo. Vhat tonguclcfle blockcs were they, would they not 
Buc . No by my troth my Lord. (fpeake^ 

Gjfo. Will not the Mayor then, and his brethren come i 
Buc ♦ T he Maior is here : and intend fome feare, 

Be not fpoken withail, but with mightie futeS 
And looke you get a prayer booke in your hand. 

And (land betwixt two Church-men good my Lord, 

For on that ground ile build a holy defcant* 

Be not eafie wonne to our requeft, 

Play the may del part, fay no, but take it. 

Gio. Feare not me, if ;hou catift pleade as well for them. 
As I can fay nay to thee for my felfe, 

No doubt wcele bring it to a happie ifluc. 

2?»r# You foal fee what I can do, get you vp to the leades. 
Now nv Lord Maior, I dance attendance here, ((Exit. 
/think he Duke wil not he fpoken withail. Enter Cxtesby* 
Here comes his feruant j how now Cate»by what faies he 
Cat My Lord he doth entreat your Grace 
To vifit him to morrow, or next day, 

He 
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TheTiagedie 

He is within with two rewerend Fathers,^ 

Diuiiiely bent to meditation, 

And in no wo: Idly fute would he bemou’d. 

To draw him from his holy exercife, 

Bftc, Returne good Catesby to thy Lord againc, 

Ttll him my felfe, the Maior and Citizens, 

. In deepe defignes and matters of great moment. 

No leflcimpoi ting then ourgenerail good, 

Are come to haue fome conference with his grace* 

Cat. /lc tell him what you fay my Lord Exi 
A ha my Lord, this prince is not an Edward : 

He is not lulling on a leaud day bed r 
But on his knees at meditation : 

Not dallying with a brace of Curtizans, 

*ut meditating with two deepe Diuincs : 

Not fleeping to ingrofTe his idle body. 

But praying to inrich his watchfell foule. 

Happy were England, would this gracious prince 
T akc on himfclfe the foueraigntie thereon, 

But fure /fcarc we /hall neuer winne him to it. 

UHm 4 Marry God forbid his grace fhould fay vs nav 
Enter Catesby i 

Buc. I feare he will, how now Catesby,. 

What fay es your Lord* 

Cat. My L.hc wonders to what end you haueafTembled 
Such troupes of Citizens to fpeake with him, 

His grace not being warnd thereof before, 

My Lord, he fearcs you meane no good to him. 

Bhc. Sory / am my noble coufen fhould 
Sufpeft me that I meane no good to him, 

2?y heauen I come in perfeft lone to him. 

And (b once more returne and tell his grace : Exit Catesbj* 
JPhen holy and deuout religious men. 

Arc at there beads, tis hard to dra w them thence. 

So fwcete is zealous contemplation. 

Enter Rich . and two Btfhofs aloft , 

Maior, See where heftands between two Clergy men, 
Bhc, T wo props of vertue for a Chriftian Prince, 

To It ay him from the fall of vanitie,, 

Famous 
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of Richard the third, 

Famous Plantagenet,moft gracious prince, 

Lend fauourable eares to my requefr, 

And pardon vs the interruption 

Of thy deuotion and right Chriftian zeale, 

; Glo. My Lord, there needs no fuch apologic, 

I rather do befecch you pardon me, 

Who earneftin the feruiceof my God, 

Neglett the vifitation of my friends : 
Futleauingthis,what isyour Graces plcafure? 

Sue . Euen that /hope which pleafeth 6bdaboue 
And all good men of this vngouerned /le. 

Glo /do fufpeft, / haue done feme offence, 

That feemes djfgratious in the Cities eyes, 

And that you come to reprehend my ignorance, 

Buc . You haue my Lord ; would it plcafc your Grace 
At our entreaties to amend that fault, 

Glo, Els wherefore breath I in a Chriftian land* 

Buc. Tlien kno w it is your fault that you refigtfc 
7nefupreamc Seate, the Throne maiefticall. 

The Sceptred office of your Aunceftors, 

Thclineall glory of your royaH Houfe, 

7o the corruption of a blemifht ftocke : 

Whileft in the mildncflc of your fleepie thoughts. 

Which here we waken to our Countryes good : 

This noble Jle doth want his proper limbcs, 

Her face defact with ftars ofinfamic. 

And almoft fhouldred in this fwallowing gulph. 

Of blind forgetful nefle and darke obliuion * 

Which to rccure we heartily folicite 

Your <7racious fclfc to take on you the foueraigntie thereof 

Not as Prote&er, ftweward^ubftitute. 

Nor lawly Fa/lor for an others gaine. 

But as fuccefsiuely from blood to blood. 

Your right of birth, your Emperie, your owne : 

For this confortcdl with the Citizens, 

Your worftiipfull and very louing friends, 

And by their vehement inftigation. 

In this iuft fute come /to moue your Gracfc 

H m. 









The Tragedi’e 

■f <?/M know not whether to depart in filence, 
o>r b utterly to fpeakc in your reproofe, 

Belt fitteth my degree or your condition : 

Your loue deferues’my thankcs,but my defert 
Vnmeritable fhunnesyour high requeft, 

Firlt tfall obftaclcs were cut away, 

And that my path were euen to the crowne, 

As my rightreueoewand due by birth, 

Yet fo much is my pouertie offpirit, 

So mightie and fo many my defers, 

As / had rather hide me from my greatneflc. 
Being a Barkc to brooke no mightie fea, 

Then in my greatnelfe couet to be hid. 

And in the vapour of my glory fmothered: 

But God be thanked theres no need for me, 
i And much / need to helpe you if need were, 

Jheroyall tree hath left vs royall ft uite, 

Which mellowed by the Healing houres of time. 
Will well become the feate of maieflie 5 . 

And make no doubt vs happie by his rawne. 

On him / lay what you woutd lay on me : 

The right and fortune ofhis happie ftarres, 
Which God defend that /fhould wring fro him, 
BncMy lord,this argues cofciencc in your grace. 
But the refpcfb thereofarc nice and triuialb * 
All circumflances well confidered.- 
You fay that Edward is your brothers fonne, 

So fay we too 5 but not by Edwards wife: 

Forfirfl he was contrad to Lady Lucj t 
Your mother lines, a wi tnefle to that vow. 

And afterward byifub/litute betrothed.^ 

To "Bona, fillet to the king of France, 

Thcfeboth put by a poore petitioner, 

A care-crazd mother of many children, 

A beauty-waining and diff relied widowe, 

Euen in theafternoone of her beff daies, 

Made prize and purchafe of his Juflfull eye, ; 
Sedut’t the pitch and height of all his thoughts, 





of Richard the third. 

Tobafc declenfion and loatbd bigamie, 

By her in his vnlawfull bed he got, 

This £divard t \v hom our maners terme the prince 2 
More bitterly could I expoftulate, 

Saue that for reuerencetofomealiuc v 
/giue a fparinglimit to my tongue : 

Z*nen good my Lord, take to your royall Life* 

Tiiis proffered benefit of dignitic : 

If not to bletfe vs and the land withall, 

Yet to draw out your royall ftocke, . 

From the corruption of abufing time, 

Vnto a liueail true dcriued coiufe. 

Mat 4 Do good my Lord, your Citizens intreat you, 

£at 4 O make them ioyfull, grant their lawfull ftte* 

(7/?. Alas, why would you heape thofe cares onnie, 

7am vn fit for ftatc and dignitic: 

/do befecch you take it not amide, 

/ cannot, nor / will not yeeld to you. 

2?#e.7f you refiife it as in loue and zcale. 

Loth to depofc the chHd your brothers fonne. 

At welfwc know your tenderneflfe of heart. 

And gentle kind effeminate remorfe, 

Which we haue noted in you to your kin, 

And egally indeed to all eftates, 

Yet whether you accept our fute or no, 

Your brothers fonne flial neuer raigne our king. 

But we will plant fomc other in thethrone, 

Tothc difgrace and downfall ofyour houfe ♦ 

And in this rcfolutiort here we icaue you. 

Come Citizens, zounds ile intreat no more. 

O do not fweare my Lord of Buckingham. 

Cat f Call them againe,my Lord, and accept their furec 
Ano * Dp good my Lord,leaft all the land do rew i u 
Glo . Would you enfor ce me to a world of care* 

Well, call them againe,! am not made of ftbhcs, 
penetrable to.vour kind interats , 

Albeit againft my confcience and my foiile. 

Couzcn of B uckingham,and you fage grauc men* 

H % Since 
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'Since you will buckle fortune on iny backc 
To beare the burthen whether I will or no 
I muff bane patience to endure the loadc, 

But lfblacke fcandale or fo fbuiefac’t reproach 
Attend the fequell ofyour impofition 
Your meere inforcement (hall acquittance me 
From all the impure blots and (tames thereof. 

For God he knqwes.and you may partly fee 
How farre /am from the defire thereof. • 

God blelTe your Grace, we fee it, and will fay it 
Glo. In faying fo you fliall but fay the truth. 7 

Buc Then Ifalute you with the kin»ly Title* 

rl\ r lTh rOWVyi11 » becrown’d ? 

S; To «T hCny0 L W,il,fi, ’ Ce ^ ou wil1 haueit fo. 
ZmTo morrow then we will attend your Grace. 

Gio. Come lct vs to our holy taske againe: 

Farewell good Coufen, farewell gentle friends. Exeunt 
Enter Jgueeue mother, Dutcheffe of T orke, Marques * 

Dorfit M one doore {Dutches efgufler ? 
at another doore. 

^ Who meets vs here, my Necce Plantagenet? 

Sifter well met,whcther away fo raft* 

vSTf^ofarther then the Tower, and as /guefTc 
Vpon the Iikcdcuotion as your felues, 
o gratulate the tender Princes there. 

Kind filler thanks, weele enter all togitheiv^ 

Enter the Lieutenant of the Toner, 

And in good time here the Lieutenantcomes, 

by your 

T ^1 C Their chargdethecontrary. 

*■<?• Fhe King^why, who’s that? ; 

^TneiS D Cr f C A 7 u mca ? e thc Lord 

Tam 
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Iam their mother, who fhouldkcepemeirom themr* 

/ am theirs father mother, a nd will fee them. 

D#^<7/0.Their Aunt /am inlaw,in loue their mother: 
Tlicnfearenotihou ile beare thy blame. 

And take thy office from thee on my perill. 

Lien. I do befeech your traces all to pardon me : 

/am bound by oath,/ may not do it. 

Enter Lord Stanley « 

Stan , Letmebutmeetcyou Ladies an houre hence, 
And ile faluteyour Crace of Yorke,as mother: 

And reucrent looker on,of t wo faire jP^ieenes# 

Come Madam, you muft go with me to Weftminfter, 
Thereto becrowned Richards royall Queene* 

O cut my lace in funder, that my pent heart 
May hauc fome fcope to beate,or elfe found 
With this dead killing newes. 

Dor * Madame, hauc comfort,how fares your Cracc/* 
<gu.O Dorfet/peake not to me,get thee hence, 

Death and deftruftion dogge thee at thc hcelcs, 

Thy mothers name is ominous to children, 

/f thou wilt outftrip death,goe cro fte the feasi 
And liue with Richmond, from the reach of helJ* 

Goehie thee, hie thee,from this flaughterhoufe, 

Lcaft thou increafe the number of the dead, 

And make me die the thrall of M argarets curfe. 

Nor mother,wifc,nor Englands counted Qiieene. 

Stan, Full of wife care is this your counfell A/adam, 
Take all the fwift aduantage of the time: 

You (hall haue letters from me to my fonne# 

To meete you on the way, and welcome you, 

Be not taken tardie,by vn wife delay# 

Dtito Tor , Oill difpearfing windofmiferie, 

O my accurfed wombe,the bed of death, 

A Cocatricc haft thou hatcht fo the world, 

Whofe vna voided eyeismurtherous, 

San t Come /t/adam,/in all haft was fentforj - 
Duck, And / in all vnwillingneife will goe, 

/ would to God that the inclufiue verge 
Of golden raeitall chat muft round my browe* 

— - H 3 , 
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Were red hottc ftcclc to fcarc me to the braine* 

Annointed let me be with deadly poy fon, 

An^l die, ere men can fay,(7od faue the Qiiccnc. 

JQh. Alas poore foule, I enuie not thy glorie. 

To teede my humor, wi/h thy fclfe no harme. 

TMiGVfc. No, when he that is my husband now 
Came to me as / followed Henries courfe. 

When ftarce the blood was well waiLtfrom his hands 
Which iiTued from my other angel! husband* 

And that dead fatnt 8 which then / weeping followed 
0,when Ifay,/lookton Richards face. 

This was my wifh,bethou c]uoth /accurfi, 

For making me foyoiig^fo old a widow* 

And when thou wedltyet forrow haunt thy bed, 

And be thy vyife,ifany befo baddc 
As mifcrablc by ihe death of thee, 

As thou haft made me by my deare Lords death, 

Lce,eucn I can repcatt this curfe againe, 

Euenin fo ihort a f pace, my womans heart 
Crofly grew' captiue to his hony words, 

And prou’d the fubie£b of my ownfoulcs curfe. 

Which euer fince hath kept my eyes from fleepe, 

For neuer yet, one houre in his bed, 

Haue I enioy ed the golden deavv of fleepe, 

But haue beene waked by his timerous dreames, 
BefideSjhehatesmeforrcy father Warwicke, 

And will /hortly be rid of me. 

£u. Alas poorc foule,/pittic thy complaints. 

DutXUo. No more thefrom my foule 7 mournefor yours# 
jQu, Farcwell,thou wofull welcomerofgloric. 

Dvt.G/o. Adue poorc foule, thou takft thy leaue of it. 
Du.Tor.Go thou to Ricbmodj&good for tunguide thee. 
Go thou to Richard,and good Angels guard thee* 

Go thou to fanftuai ie,good thoughts, poll die thee* 

/ to my graue where peace and reft lie with me, 

Eightic odde yeares offorrow haue /fcenc, 
dnd each houres ioy wrackt with a weeks of tcene* 

Th 
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T he Trttmftts found , Enter Richard crowned, Bucking* 
ham, Catetby, with other Nobles, 

King. Stand all apart, Cofcn of Buckingham, 

Giucmc thy hand ; Hereheafcenaetb 

Thus high by thy aduicc his throne . 

And thy aflistance is king Richard fcated : 
tfut (hall we wearc thefe honors for a day i 
Or Iball they laft, and we reioy cc in them; 
fine aftill line they, and for euer may they laft. 

Kin. Ri. O Buckingham, now / do play the touch, 

To trie if thou be currant gold indeed 2 

Y°ng Edward liucs rthinkenow what / would fay* 

Bhc. Say onitiy grafious foueraigne. 

Kin . Why Buckingham, I fay /would be king* 

Bhc. Why fo you arc my thrice renowmed liege* 

Kino Ha : am / king > tis fo,but Edward liues. 

Buc* True noble Prince* 

King. O biuer confequence, 

That Edward ftil fhould liue true noble Prince* • 

Cofen, thou wert not wont to be fo dull : 

Shall Ibeplaine ?/ with thebaftards dead, 

And /would haue it fuddenly performde. 

What faift thou ; fpeake fuddenly, be briefe. 

Bhc. Your Grace may do your pleafure* 

Kin * Tut, tut, thou artall yce,thy ki ndne fie free zeth, 
Say, haue / thy confenr that they fhall die ; 

Bhc, Giue me feme breath/ome little paufe my Zord, 
before Ipofitiucly fpeake herein : 

I wll refolue your Grace immediatly. 

Cat. The kihg is angry,fee,he bites the lip* 

King, I will conuerfe with iron witted fooles, > 

And vnrcfpeffiue boyes 3 none are for me 
That looke into me with confiderate eyes : 

/?oy,high reaching Buckingham growes circumfpe/t. 

Boy. Ford, 

King. Knowft thou not any whom corrupting gold 

Would 
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W'UiJ tempt vnt3 a clofe exploit ofdeath. 

Boy. Ms Zord, /know a difeontented Gentleman, 
fPnofe humble meaner match not his haughtic minde. 
Gold were as goodastwentie Orators, 

And will no doubt tempt hinvto any thing. 

King, What is his name ? 

Boy Hs name my Lord, is Tirrell# 
l{i»g. Goe call him hither prefently. 

The deepe reuoluing wittie Buckingham, 

No more ihall be the neighbour to my counfell. 

Hath he fo long held out with me vrnirde 
And (lops he now for breath i 

Enter Darby. 

How now, what newes with you i 

T)ar. M) Lord, /heare the Marqucflc Dorfet 
Zs fled to Richmond, in thofe parts beyond thefeas where 
he abides, 

King* Catesby. QaU My Zord# 

King*. Rumor it abroad 
That Anne my wife is ficke and like to die, 

/ will take order for herkeeping dole : 

Enquire me out fome mcane borne Gentleman, 

Whom I will marry flraightto Clarence daughter, 

The boy is foolifh^and 1 fearc not him : 

Zookehow thou dreamft: I fay againe, giucout 
That Anne my wife is fickc and like to die# 

A bout it, for it Rands me much vpon. 

To flop all hopes whofe growth may damage me, 
imuft be married to my brothers daughter. 

Or elfe my kingdome ftands on brittle glafle, 

Murther her brothers, and then marry her, 

Vncertaine way ofgaine, but I am in 
So farre in blood, that fin plucke on fin, 

Teare falling pittie dwcls not in this eye. 

Enter Tirrel. 

7$ thy name Tirrell? 

Tir. /aracs Tirrel, and your moft obedient fubieft/ 
King. Art thou indeed? 

Tie: 
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fir. proue me my gracious foucraigne# 

King* Darft thou rcfoluc to kill a friend of mine* 

Tir* /my Lord, but I had rather kill two deepe enemies* 
King, Why there thou haft it, two deepe enemies, 

Toes to my reft, and my fwccte fleepes difturbs, 

Arc they that / would haite thee dcalc vpon : 

Tirrel, /meane thofe baftards in the tower# 

* Tir, Zet me haue open meanes to come to them. 

And foone He rid you from the fcare of them# 

King . Thou fingft fweete mtificke# Come hither Tlrrill, 
Go by that token, rife and lend thine care, Hr rrbijpersin bis 
Tis no more but fo, fay it is done ( fare # 

And I will loue thee, and prefere thee too, 

Tir . Tis done my gracious Lord. 

King. Sfliall we heare from thee Tirrcll.erc we fleepc ? 

Enter Buckingham* 

Tir. Yefhallmy Lord# 

Buc* My Lord, Ihaueconfidcredinmymind, 

The late demaund that you did found me in# 

K.ng* Well, let that palTe. Dorfet is fled to Richmond# 
Buc. 1 heare that newes my Zord. 

Ki*«* Stanly he is your wiues fennr, Wet,1ooke too if# 
Buf. My Lord,l claimc your gift, my due by promife* 
For w hich your honor and your farh is pawnd, 

The Earlcdome of Herfort and the moueables, 

Tlie which you protr.ifcd Ifhould poffdle. 

King. Stanly looke to your wife, if the conuey 
Letters to Richmond you {hall anfwerc it, 

Buc, What fayes your highnefle to my iuft demaend? 
King. As /remember, Henry thtGxt 
Did prophefie that Richmond fhould be king, 

When Richmond was a little pceuifh boy, 

A king perhaps, Buc^. My Lord# 

King 4 How chance the Prophet could not at that time, 
Haue told me, /being by, that / fhould kill him, 

Budfc My Lord, your promife for the Earidomc, 

King* Richmond, when lafl / was at Exeter, 

\ The Maior incurtdic flawed me the Caftlc, 

I And 
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And called it Ruge mount, at which name /darted* 
Became a Bird of /reland told me once, 

/ lhould not liue long after /favv Richmond.. 

Buc, M) Lord. 

King, i, whaisacloke? 

Buc> /am thus bold to putyour grace in minde 
Ofwhat you promifde me. 

King, Well, but whats a clokeJ 
Bite. Vpon the ftroke often. 

King, Well, let it fir ike, 

Buc, Why let it ftrike? 

King. Becaufe that like a /acke thou keepeft the ftroke 
Betwixt thy begging and my meditation, 

1 am not in the giuing vainc to day. 

^c. Why then refolue me whether you will or no; 
/‘-.Tut.tut.thou troubled me, I am not in the vaine ixit 
Buc.As iteuen fo ; rewards he my tniefcruice 
With fuch deepe contempt^nade /him king for this i 
f' Oletmethinke on Hadmgs.andbe gone 
_.To Brecnock, while my fearefull head is on, £xh. 

E nter S ir Francis Ttrrell. 

Kir. The tyrannous and bloody deed is done, 

The moll arch aft of pittcous madacrc, 

Thateueryet this land was gniltieof, 

Dighton and forred whom' /did fubborne 
To do this ruthfullpeece of butchery, 

Although they were fleflit viliaines.bloody dogs, 
Melting with tendernefl'e and kind compadion, ’ 

Wept like two children in their death fad dories: 

Loe thus quoth Dighton laic tliofc tender babes, 

X hus, thus quoth Forred girdling one another 
Within their innocent alablader armes, 

7lreir lips like fourered Rofes on a ftalke. 

Which in their fommer beautie kid each other, 

A hooke ofpraiers on their pillow Jaie, 

Which once quoth Forredalmod cbangd my mindc. 

2ut 0 the diuell; there the villaine flopt, ' ? 

Whild Dighton thus told on vvefono tinn ed 

The 
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The mod replenilhed fwcct worke ofnature, 

That from the prime creation euer he framed, 

They could not fpeake,and lo Heft them both, 

To bringthis tydings to the bloody king. 

Enter king Richard . . . 

And here he comes. Ad haile my foueraigne liege. 

King, Kind Tirrell,am l happy in thy newes * 

‘Etr.lho hauc done the thing you gaue in charge 
5eget yourhappinedeibe happiethen, 

For it is done my Lord, 

King. But didd thou fee them dead ? 

7 Ur. I did my Lord, 

King. And buried gentle Ttrrell? 

Tir f he Chaplaine of theTowcr hath buried them; 
But how,or in what place / do not know* 

King. Come to me 7urcli foone at after fupper. 

And thou ilialc tell the procelTe of their death,’ 

Mcane time but thinkc how 1 may do thee good. 

And be inheritor of thy defire# £xit Tirrelf k 

Farewell till foone. 

The fonne of Clarence hauc I pent vp clofe. 

His daughter meanly haue I matcht in marriage, 

The fonnes of Edward deepe in Abrahams bofome, 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world goodnight; 

Now for I know the Brittaine Richmond aimes 
Atyong Elizabeth my brothers daughter, 

And by that knot lookes proudly ore the crowne, 

To her I goe a iolly thriuing wooer. Enter Catesby, 

Cat, My Lord. 

Tiw.Good newes or bad, that thou com« ft in fo bluntlyi 
Cat. Bad newes my Lord, ft) 1 is fled to Richmond, 
And Buckingham backt with the hardy Welchmen 
Is in the field, and ftill his power encreafeth. 

Kin, Ely with Richmond troubles me more neare 
Then Buckingham and his rafli leuied army : T 

Come,/ hauc heard that fearfull commenting, 

/s leaden feruitor to dull delay, 

Delay leads impotent and fnaile-pac’tbeggery, 
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Then firie expedition be my win*s 
Louc, Mercuric and Herald for a kin* 

Come mijrter men,my coanfaile is my fliicld 

We muft be brjcfe,when traitors brauc the field. Exeunt. 

Enter Quecne Margaret fola. 

. So no , w P r °fperitie begins to mellow. 

And drop into the rotten mouth of death* 

Here in thefe confines flilic hauell urkt ' 

T o watch the warning ofminc aduerfarics : 
Adireindudlion am 1 witnefle too, 

And wiH to France, hoping the conference 
Will proue as bitter, blacke, and tragical!. 

Withdraw thee wretched Margaret, who comes here# 

Enter the ^neene^nd t be < J)utcbeJJe ofTorkg* 

h m y y° n S Princes, ah my tender babes.-! 

My vnblowne flowers,new appearing fweets, 

I yct yourgentle foules flie in the aire 
And be not fixt in doome perpetual], 

Houer about me with your aierie win^s 
■^nd heare your mothers lamentation^ ’ 

H ° U 7 abqUt hcr >% that right for mht 
Hath dimd your infant morne,to aged night ° 

Wilt thoo O Godjflie from fuch gentle lambes 
And throw them in the m trades °f the wolfe: ^ 

W J) Cn \J da th ,°L U n f c P^ Ii€n &ch a deed was done-* 

,uV y1&arydied,andmy fweetfonne'’ 
D»/^^Jind fight, dead life, poore mortal! limn* oh 0 ft 
Woes feeane, worlds &ame,graucs due by life vfurp£ ’ 

Reft thy vnreft on England* law full earth, P 

Vnlawfully made drunkc with innocents blood, 
that thou wouldft as well afford a sraue 
As thou canfts yeeld a melancholy feate * 

Then would /hidemy bones, not reft them here • 

O who hath any caufc to mourne but If 

*Dnt 
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Dut< So many rniferics haue craz'd my voice 
That my woe- wearied tongue is mute & dumb* 

Edward Plantagenet,why art thou dead i 

J 2 j 4 >Mar<i ?f ancient forrow bemoftreuerent, 
Giuetnine the benefit of fignorie. 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper hand, 
ft forrow can admit focietie, 

Tell ouer your woes againeby viewing mine, 

1 had an Edward, till a Richard kild him. 

I had a Richard^ ill a Richard kild him ♦ 

Thou hadft an Ed ward, till a Richard kild him. 

Thou hadft a Richard, till a Richard kild him. 

Dm . I had a Richard too, and thou didft kill him: 

/ had a Rutland too, and thou holpft to kill him, 

QM* Thou hadft a Clarence too, till Richard kild him* 
From forth the kenncll of thy wombe hath crept, 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to death, 

That dogge that had his teeth before his eyes 
To worric lambes,and lap their gentle bloods, 

That foule defacer of Gods handy worke, 

Thy wombe let loofe,to chafe vs to ourgraueSj 
O vprigbt,inft,and truedifpofing God, 

How do /thanke thee,that this car.p.all curre 
Praies on the ifTue of his mothers body, 

And makes her pue-fellow with others mone. 

jD#f.O,Harries wife, triumph not in my woes, 

God witneftc with me,l hauc wept for thee. 

^./^.Beare with me,Iam hungry for reuengc, 

And now I cloie me with beholding it; 

Thy Edward, he is dead, that ftabd my Edward, . 

Thy other Edward dead,to quit my Edward, 

Yong Yorke,he is but bo otc, been life both they 
Match not the high perfeftfon ofnjy lofte: 

Thy Clarence he is dead, that kild my Edward, 

And the beholders of this tragicke play. 

The adulterate Haftings,Riuers, Vaughan Gray, , 
Vntimelyfmothred in their duskiegraues, 

Richard yet hues, hols blacke intelligencer, 
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Onely referucd their faftor to buy Tonics. 

And (end them thither.butat hand athand, 
hniticsnis piteous ,3 nd vnpittiedend. 

Earth gape;, hell burnes^fiends roare ( Saintspray 
To ha ue hm>fuddenly conucyed away: * 

Cancell his bond of life, deare God /pray, 

That/may hue to fay, the dog is dead, 

f&t . P tf ^ u dlds propheciethe time would come 
That 1 (honld wtfih for thee to helpe me curfc 
Tliat botteld (pidfr.thatfonlc huuch-backttoade 
jQu.Afar , ! cald thee then, vaine flouri/h of my fortune, 
/cald thee tnen.poorc fhadow, painted Queene ; 

The prefentationof,but what 1 was, ^ ’ 

T lie flattering index of a direful! pageant 
One Iwfu’d a high,to be hurld dovvne below 
A mother onely ,mockt with twofweet babes’ 

A d re a m e of vv hi ch thou wert.a breathy bubble 
A ngne olchgnitie.a gari/h flagge, 

To bethe aimeofeuery dangerous /hot, 

A Queene in ieaft, onely to fill the feeane: 

Where is thy husband now, where be thy brothers ' 

Where be thy c!u!dren,wherciii doeft thou ioy> 

Who fues to til ce, and cries God faue the Queene' 

• Where be the bending peers that flattered thee - * 

Where be die d! rouging troupes that followed thee# 
Decline all t!ii%and fee what now thou art. 

For happy wife.a mofldiflieiled widow j 
For ioy full mother, one that wailes thename- 
For Queene, a very Catiue crownd with care- 
For one beiftg fued too, one that humbly files'* 

For one commanding ail,obeycd ofnonc: 

Foroiic that fcornd at me, now fcornd ofmc, 

Thus hath thecourfe of iullice whcel’dabour 
And left thee but a very prey to time 

Hauing no more but thought of what thou^rt- 

To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 
rnou mdfl vfurpe my place, and doeft thou not 
v lurpc tne iufc proportion of nay Co rrow* 

Now 
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Now thy’proud necke, bcaircs halfc my burthened yoke, 
From which, euen here,! flip my weary nccke, 

And leaue the burthen of it all on thee : 

Farewell Yorkcs wife, and Queene of fad mifchance, 
yhefe Fnglifh wars, will make me fmile in France. 

Othou wellskildincurfc$,ftay a while. 

And teach m e ho w to curfc mine enemies 4 

<£xM*r % Forbearc to fleepothe night, and fafl the day. 
Compare dead happineflewith liuing woe, 
yhinke that babes were fairer then they were, 
Andhethatflewthemfowlerthen heis 
Bettring thy Ioffe makes the bad caufel worfc, 

Reuoluing t his, will teach thee how toxur fe. 

My words are dull, O quicken them with thine. 
Jj^AJ.Thy woes wil make them /harp, & pierce like mine, 
Dut • Why fhould calamitie be full of words? ExttMar, 
Jjht, V/\x\ die atturnies to your clients woes, 

Aierie fucceedcrs ofinteflate ioyes, 

Poore breathing orators of miferies. 

Let them haue fcope f though what they do impart 
Helpenot at all, yet do they eafethe heart/ 

Dfit t If fo, then be not tongue- tide, goe with me, 

And in the breath of bitter words, lets fmother . 

My damned fonne, which thy two. fonnes fmoihred ; 

2 hears his drurmbe copious in exclaimcs. 

Enter king 'Rickard marching with Drummes 
and Trumpet s % 

King* Who intercepts my expedition ? 

*Dut e A flie, that might haue incrceptec! thee, 

By ftr angling thee inheraccurfed wemhe, 

From all theflatighters wretch, that thou had done. 

Hid’ft thou that forehead with a golden crown e, • 
Where would be grauen, if that right were right, 
Zheflaughteroftiie Prince thatowde that crowne, 

And the dire death of my two fonnes, aird brothers.: 

2*11 me thou villaine Haue, where are my children ? 
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Dm Thou todc,thou,tode, where is thy brother Clarerci 

And little Ned Plantaget, las fonnej 

Where is ; kind Hafo'ngs, Riucrs, Vadghan, Gray •» 
King, A floarilh trumpets, ilrike alarum drummes 
Let not theheauens hearcthefe tel- tale women# 

Raile on the /lords annointed. Strike I fay. pk* tmmteti 
-hither be patient, and intreat me faire, founds. ' 

Or with the clamour report ofwarre, 

Thur will / drowneyourcxclamations. 

Dut, Arttliou myfanne? 

King. I, / thank God, my father and your felfe, 

Dut. Then patiently hearemy impatience. 

King. M idame /haue a touch ofyour condition, 

Wiiich cannot brooke the accent of reproofe, 

Dut. /will be milde and gentle in my fpeech. 

King. And briefe good mother, for /am in hafie 
Dut. ^rt tho u fo h a foe, I ha u c fond for thee, 

God know^an anguifo, paineand agonie. 

King. Awa came / not at laft to comfort you you/ 

Dut. No by the iioly roode tliou knowff n vvcll 

Thou camft on earth, to make the earth my hell; ’ 

A greeuous burthen was thy birth to roe, * 

T echic and waiv\a"d vva- thy infancic, 

Thy fchoolc-daies frightfull, defperate, wilde and %joi . 
Thy ageconfirmcd, proud, fubtil, bloudic,trcchero»% 
fKhat comfortablelioure can ft thou name, 

That euer grac’t mein thy cempani’/ 

K. Faith none but H umphrey houre, that cald your trace 
To breakfaftoneefbrthofcompanie: 

If be fo gratious in your fight, 

Xct me march on, and not offend your grace. 

Dut. O heare me fpcake, for / fhall ncuer fee the more. 
King. Come, come, you are too bitter. 

Dut. Either thou wilt die by Gods iuft ordinance, 

Ere from this warre thou turne a conquerour. 

Or / with griefeand extreame age foall peri/b, 

Andneuer looke vpora thy faccagaine : 

Therefore take with thee my mod heauie curfe, 

Wiiich 



of Richard the third. 

Which in thcday©fbattell tire thee more 
Taen all the compleat armor that thou wearlt 
My praiers onthe aduerfepaitiefight, . 

And there the litlc foules ofEdwards children, 

W hfper the fpirit of thine enemies, 

And promife them fuccefle and vi/lory 
Eloudie thou art, blpudy will be thy end, . . . 

Shame ferucs thy life, and doth thy death attend. Exit. 

^.Though far more cau&.yetmufh Idle ipmt to curie 

Abides in me, I fay Amen to all. 

King. Slay Madame, /mull fpeakc a word with you. 

Qu, I haue no more fonnes of the royall blood, 

Fordiee tomimher.for my daughters Richard, 

They fliall be praying Nunnes, npt weeping Queenei, 

And therefore leuell not to hit their hues. 

King. You haue a daughter cald Elizabeth, 

Vertuous and faire, royall and gratious, 

gu. And mull foe die for this/ O let herliueJ 
Andlle corrupt her manners, ftairie her beaufie, 
blander my felfe, as falfe to Edwards bed, 

Throw ouer her the vale of infamie, 

So foe may Hue vnskard from bleeding flaughter, 

/will confefle foe was not Edwards daughter. 

King. Wrong not her birth, foe is of royall blood. 

T o faue her life, lie fay foe is not fo. 

Kmg. Herlife is only fafeft in her birth. 

£)u. And only in that fafetie died her brothers. 

Kin. Lo at their births good flars were oppofite. 
flu. No to their Hues bad friends were contrary. 

King. All vnauoyded is the doome of defteny, 

9u. True, when auoyded grace makes deftiny, 

My babes were deftindc to a fairer death. 

If grace had bleft thee with a faker life, 

k. Madam, fo thriue I in my dangerous attempt ofhoflile 
As I intend more good to you and yours, far me*, 

Then eueryou oryours were by me wrongd. 

fu. What good is couerd with the face of hcauen, 

To be difeouerd that can do me good/ 

K pig. The aduanesment of your children aiightie Lady. 
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SI*. Vp to fome fcaffold, there to loofe their heads 
Kw f No to the dignitic and height of honor, 

Tiie height impcriallttipc of this earths glory, 1 

Flatted my for roWcs with report of it. 

Tell me what 1 Lite, what dignitie,what honor. 

Canlt thou dennfe to any child ofmine i 

a11 f hauc -yea and my felfcand all, 

■Will l withall endow a child of thine, 

Jo in the Lethe of thy angry foule, 

Thou drownc thefad remembrance of thofe wrongs 
Winch thou fuppofeft 1 hatie done to thee. ° 

Jg*. Be bnefe,left that the procellc of thy kindnelle 
La(t longer telling then thy kindnefle doo, 

K.Then know that from tny foule /loue thy daughter. 

^ dau g f «c« “other thinker itwith her fouie. 

K tn. What do you thinker 

c ‘f 2 * T te! r h °i' d ? cft *®. ue daughter from thy foule. 
So from thy foules loue didft thou her brothers. 

And from my hearts loue /do thanke thee for it. 

K<»f, ffc not fo liaftie to confound my meaning 
/meane that with my foule /loue thy daughter, ' 

And meane to make her Quecne of England. 

% then, who doeft thou meane (hall be her fciW 

Whuen he that makes her Quecne, who (hould cHc’-* 
Jzu. /fliatihon* ' * 

Kf»£. I,euen /, what thinke you ofit madamc 3 
Jz», Hovv cnnft tho u wo oe her i \ 

K *»£. That /would iearne ofyou. 

As one that were belt acquainted with her humor. 

£t*t. And wilt thou Iearne of me } 

K>«£. Madam with all my heart. 

Send to her by the man that flew her brother* 

A paircof bleecding hearts, thereon ingraue, 
id Ward and Yorke, then happily I he will weepe 
Therefore prelent to her,as lometinie Margaret * 

Did to thy father,a handkerche ffc ffeept in Rutlans blood, 
A ; . h*d ncr dr-ie her weeping eyes therewith,. 

If this inducemcntfcrce her not to loue, 

S ehd her a dory of thy noble afts : 

^ei! her thou inad'ft away her vnde Clarence*, He» 
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Her vncle Riuers,yea and for her fake 
Madeft quickc conueiancc with her good Aun t Anne£ 
Ki *>£ 4 Come, come, ye mockc me, this is not the way 
To winne your daughter* 

Sit*, There is no other way, 

Vnleife thou couldft put on fome other Hi ape, 

And not be Richard that hath done ail this, 

I{w. InferrefaireEnglands peace by tuis alliance* 
Which (he Gull purchafe with (till Jafting warrei 
Kin, Say that the king which may command intreats* 
S!** That at her hands which the kings king forbid* 

K tn. Say fhc fliall be a high and migheie Qucene, 

JPtt. ?b waile the title as her mother doth, 

K*« # Say /willloueher euerlaftmgly* : 

SI**- But how long iliall that title euer lad ? 

1 Ob. Sweetly inforce vnto her faire hues end. 

Sla- But how long faircly fh all chat titleiaft? 

So long as heauen and nature lengthens it* 

SI*. So long as Hell and Richard likes of it* 

Kin. Say /her foueraignc,am her fubie& loue* 

SI** But fhc your fubieftioaths fuch foucraigntiCp 
K i*. Be eloquent in my behalfc to her* 

An honed tale fpeeds belt being plainely told. 

K«. Then in plaine tearmes tell her my louing tale* 

SI* Plaine and not honed is toohar/ha fiile. 

Kw* Madam, your reafons are too fhallow & too quick. 
J2j** O no,my reafons are too deepesnd dead.] 

T oo deepe and dead poor inurtfs in their graue. 
Harpeon it dill fhall /,till Yj.^t Brings breake. 

Kin, Now by ir/y Carter and my Crowne# 

Prophand, :;>onorri,and the third vfurped* 
Kf«,/fvvearc 

& l *4 By notKYgioi this is no oatln 
7lie George $ oph&ndjiath lod his holy honour x 
The Garter Men ; (h^pawnd his knightly vei tiie: 

The Crowne rfurptjdifgracY his kingly dignities 
K lomethingyhou wilt fvv&re to be beleeudc, 

S weare then hy fomething that chon haft not wrongd* 

KM Now, by the world# 
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Qh. 71 s full of thy fbule wrongs* 

K*tg< My father! death. 

Thy felfe hath that difhonord# 

K wg* T hen by my felfe. 

Qa. Thy felfe, thy felfe mifvfeft. 

King. Why, then by God* 

Jgn. Gods wrong is raoft ofall : 

If thou hadft fcard,to breakcan oath by him. 

The vnitie the King my brother made, 

Had not beene broken *nor my brother flame. 

/fchoti hadft fearde to breake an oath by him, 

The cmperiall mettel circling now thy brow. 

Had graft the tender temples of my childe, 

And both the Princes bad beene breathing here, 

Which now two tender play At Howes for duft, 

7hy broken faith hathraade a prey for wormes. 

Kin . By the time tocomfe. 

J£h. That thou haft wrongd in time orepaft, 

For /my felfe haue miny teares to wafh 
Hereafter rime for time, by the paft wrongd. 

The children hue,whofe parents thou haft fl'aughtred: 
Vngouernd youth to waileit in their age: 

The parents liue whofe children thou haft butchred, 

Old withered plants to waile it with their age; 

Sweare not by time to come, for that thou haft 
Mifvfed,nere vfed,by time mifvfed orepaft. 

King* As /intend to profper arid repent, 

Sothriue /in my dangerous a 'empr. 

Of hoftile armes,my felfe, nil . > fe confound. 

Day yeeld me not thy light, hoi iai^ foy reft, 

Be oppofite,all planets of good iuckc- 
To my proceedings, ifwith pure hearts icue, .. 
/^maculated deuotion,holy thoughts, 

/tender not thy beauteous princely daughtc* 

In her confifts my happinefle and thine, 

Without her, folio wes to this land and me, ' 

7o thee,herfelfe,andmany aGhriftianfou!*^ 
Saddefolation,ruinc,anda*cay; » . 

/t cannot be auoided but by this: 

Ji will notbeauoided butby this; There- 
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Therefore good mother (/muft call you fo) 

Be the atturney ofmy lot.e to her. 

Plea de what I will be, not what /hatie beene, 

Not by deferts,but what 1 will defer tie: 

Vrge the neceflirie and ftate of times, 

And benotpecuifh fondin great defignes. 

Shall I be tempted of the Diuell thus ? 

King* /jifthe Diucll tempt thee to do good. 

Shall /forget my felfe to be my felfe ? 

King. /,ify our felfes remembrance wrong your felfe. 

But thou didft kill my children# 

King. Butin your daughters wombe,/lcburicthem. 
Where in that neft of fpicerie there /hall breed, 

Selfc$ of them/elues to your rccomfiture. 

Shall I go win my daughter to thy willf 
King. And be a happie mother by the deed. 

l go, write tome very fhortly# 

King, /teare her my true loues kilbe-farcwell. Exit J^M. 
Relenting foole,and /hallow changing woman# Enter Rat. 

%at My gracious foueraigne,on the Wcfternccoaft, 
Rideth a puiftant Nauie«7o the fliore 
Throng many doubtful! hollow harted friends, 
Vnarmd,and vnrefolud to beatc them backe: 

Tis thought that Richmond is their Admirall: 

And there they hull, expetting but the ay d, 

Of Buckingham to welcome them a fhore. 

King . Some light foote friend poft to the Duke cfNorfF 
Ratliffe thy felfe, or Catesby, where is he? 

Cat. Here my Lord# 

Kin. Flie to the Duke:poft thou to Salisbury, 

When thoucomeftthere;dull vnmindfull villaine 
Why ftands thou ftill,and goeft not to the Du kc? 

Cat. Firft mightic foueraigne,lct me know your minde, • - 
What from your grace I iliall deliuer him# 

Kin. O true, good Catesby, bid him leuic ftraight, 

Tlie greateft ftrength asd povv er he can make, 

And meetemeprefently at Salisbury. 

Rat. What is it your highnespleafure/fhal do at falisbury* 
ICw# Why what woulds thou do there before I go? 
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%4t. Your Highncflc told me 1 foould poft before. 
Kw, Mymindeis changd fir, my mindeis ciiano-d. 
How now, what newes with you# Enter Darby. 

Dan None good my Loreto pleafe you with the hearing 
Nor none fo bad but it may well be told. 

Kw.Hoiday, a riddle, neither good nor bad: 

Why dooft thou runne fo many mile about, 

Wien thou may ft tell thy tale a necrcr way,’ 

Once more what newes? 

‘Dar, Richmond is on the feas. 

King. There let him finke,and be the feaj on him. 

Write liuerd runnagate, what doth he there? 

Da. I know not mighty foueraigne but by euefle. 
l\*ng. Well fir fas you guefle,ns you guefle 

King.Stard vp by Dorfet,Buckmgham,and Elic, 

He makes for England,there to claime the crownc. 

Xin, Is the Chay re emptie? is the fword vnfwaid? 

Is the king dead? the Empire vnpofleft? 

Whatheireof Yorke is there aliue but wef 
And who is Englands king, but great Yorkes heirtt 
Then tell me, whatli doth he vpon thefca? 

Dan V nlefle for thatmy liege,/ cannot euefle. 

King. V nlefle for that, he comes to be your ]ie»e. 

You cannot gueflc, wherefore the Welchmen comes, 
Thou wilt rcuolt, and f lie to him 1 feare, 

Dan No mightie liege.thetefore miftruft me not. 

Kit*, Where is thy power then to beate him backe? K 
Where are thy tenants, and thy followers ? 

Are they not now vpon the Weftcrne fhorc. 

Safe conducting the rebels from their fhippes, 

Dan N o my good Lord, my frtends are in the North, 
Xw.Cold h iend > to Richard, what do they in the North? 
When they fhould ferue, their foueraigne in the Weft, 
Dar.Thty haue not bin commanded mightie foueraigne 
Pleafe it vour Maieftietogiueme leaue, 
lie unifier vp my friends and meete your Grace 
Where and what time your Maieftic fliall pleafe! 

Kin\, J,thou wouldft be gone to ioync with Richmond, 
/will net truftyou Sir. 

Dar, Moll mightie foueraigne, You 
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You haue no caufetohold my frindfnip doubtful!, 

/neuerwas,norncuerwillbefaHc. , , 

Kin. Well, go mufter men : but heare you, leaue be hmde 
Your fonne George Stanlie,looke y our faith be fume : 

Or elfc, his heads aflfuranccis but rraile. 

Bar, Deale with him, as I proue true to you. Exa<D*r. 
Enter a Me fieri ger. 

Mef My Gratious foueraioge,now in Deuonfhir«, 

As / by friends am well aduertifed , 

Sir William Courtney, and the haughtie I relate, 

Bifliop of Exeter, his brother there, 

With many moe confiderates, are in armes* 

Enter another Ulfefienger . 

Me/. My liege, in Kent the Guilfords are in armes , 

And cuery hourc more competitors 
Plockc to their ay de, and ftill their power increafetru 
Enter another Mefienger . 

Mef. Lord,thearmicof thcDukeofitockinghanv 
He firtketh him, 

King. Out on you owles,, nothing but fonges of death# 
Take that vntill thou bring me better newe% ^ 

Mef. Your Grace miflakeijthc newes I bring is good. 
My newes is, that by hidden flood and fall of water , 

7*he Duke of Buckinghams armie is difpreft and tcattered 
And he himfelfe fled no man knowes whither. 

King, O /cry you mercie, l did miflake, 

Rafchite reward him for the blow / gaue him: 

Hath any well aduifed friend giuen our, 

Rewards for him that brings in Zfacktnghsm? 

Mef, Such proclamation hath bin m ade my liege. 

Enter another LMefienger. 

Mef, Sir Thomas £ouell and t ord Marques Dcrfe^ 
Tisfaid my Liege arc vpinarmes, 

Yet this £ood comfort bring / toyour Grace, 

Ttie Brittaine Nauie u difperfl, Richmond in Doi flure 
Sent out a boa.te to aske them on the flicre, 

]fthcy were his afliftants yea, or no* 

^hoanfwercd him they came from Buckingham, 

Vpon his partie : he roiflrufling them, 

Jiojtt fajle,and made away for Brittains 
• .... v ‘ < 



TheTragedie 

K March on, march on,fince wearevpin'armes, 
/fnot co fight with forraigne enemies, 

Yet Co beate do wne thefe rcbles here at home* 

Enter Catesbj. 

Cat. My liege, the Duke of Buckingham is taken, 
That* the bed newes, that the Earle of Richmond 
Is with a mightie power landed at Milford, 

Is colder tydings , yet they mift be told. 

ISiini. Away towards Salisbury, while we reafon here, 
A royall battell might be woiine and loft. 

Some one take order Buckingham be brought 
To Salisbury, the reft march on with me* 

Enter Darby , Sir Chrittopber . 

Dar. Sir Chriftopher, tell Richmond this from me, 
Tnat in the ftie of this mod bloudie bore, 

My fonne George Stanley is frankt vpin hold, 

/f / reuolc, off goes yong Georges head, 

T he feare of that, withholds my prefent aide, 

But tell me, where is princely Richmond now# 

* C^ r $- AtPembrooke, or at Hertford- weft in Wales# 
SDar* What men of name refort to him# 

S.Chriff. Syr Walter Herbert, a renow'medfouldier, 
Syr Gilbort Talbot, fir Viliam Stanley, 

Oxford, doubted Pembrooke, fir lames Blunt, 

Rice vp Thomas, with a valiant crew. 

/Pith many moe of noble- fame and worthy 
And cowards London they do bend their courfe. 

If by the way they be not fought withail. 

Dar. Rcturne vnto my La 6, commend me to him, 
Tell him, the Qiyecne hath hartilv confented 
He lhall efpowfe Elizabeth her daughter, 

Thefe Letters will refolue him of my minde, 

Farewell. Exeunt* 

Enter Buckingham to execution. 

Buc . Will nothing Richard let me fpeake with him? 
%at. No my Lord, therefore be patient* 

Buc ♦ Killings, anti £d vvards children, Riuers. Gray, 
Holy king Henry, and thy faire fonne Edward, 
Vaughan,and all thathaue mifearried, 

By vnderhand corrupted, fowle iniuftice, 



©f Richard the third. 

IF that your moodie difeontented foulcs* 

Do through the cloudes behold this prefent houre, 
Euenforrcuenge,mocke my deflru&ion : 

This is Allfoules day fcIlowes,isitnot# 

%at. It is my Lord, rj 

Buc. Why then Allfoules day, is my bodies doomctday $ 
This is’the day ..that in king Edwards time 
I wiflvt might fall on me,when I was found 
Rjdfe to his children, or his wiucs allies : 

This is the day wherein I wifht to fall, 

By the falfe faith of him I trufted moft : 

This, this Allfoules day, to my fcarefull foulc, 
h the determinde refpite ofmy wrongs : 

That high all feer that /dallied with, 

Hath turnd my fained praier on my head, 

And giuen in earned what /begd in ieaft. 

Thus doeth he forfe the fword of wicked mea 
To turnc their points on their maifters bofome: 

Now Margarets curfeis fallen vponmy head. 

When he quoth flic, fliall fplit thy heart withforrow, 
Remember Margaret was a Prophetefle. 

Come firs,conuey me to the blocke of fliamc# 

Wrong hath but wrong, and blame the dew of blame. 

Enter %jchmondmth drums and trumpets . 

Rich. Fellowcs in aimes,and my moft louing friends, 
Bruild vnderneath the yoake of tyrannie, 

Thus farre into thebowels of the land, 

Haue we inarcht on without impediment : 

And here receiue we from our Father Sranley, 

Lines of fairc comfort, and encouragement. 

The wretched, bloudie, and vfurping bore. 

That fpoild your fommer-field, andfruitfull vines, 

Swils your warme blood like wafh,and makes his trough 
/nyour inboweld bofomes,this foule fwine 
Lies now eucn in the center of this lie, 

Neare to the towne ofLeycefteras we learner 
From Tamworth thither, is but one daies march. 

In God$name chcare on, couragious friends. 

To reape the harueft ofpcrpetuall peace, 






arm* x IdgLUiV; 

By this one bloodie triall offharpc warre. 

I* -£*r*Euery mans confcience is a thoufandfwords 
To fighi againft that bloody homicide. 

2. Lor. [ doubt not but his friends will file to vs. 

3 - Lor. He hath no friends, but who are friends forfeare 
Which in his greateft: need will fhrinke from him. 

Rich, All for our vantage, then in Gods name march, 
True hope is fw iff, and flies with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it make Godsend meaner creatures kings . ' 

Enter K, RtchardNorff.Ratc/^Cates 
Ktng. Here pitch our tents, euen herein Bofworth field 
Why how now Catesby,why lookefl thou fo fad? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my lookes. 

King, Norffolke, come hither; 

Norffolke,we muft haue knockes,ha,mufl we not i 
Nor. We muft both giue and take, my gracious Lord, 
Kmg. Vp with my tent there, here will 1 lye to night. 
But where tomorrow ? well all is one for that: 

Who hath defcried the number of the foe? 

Nor. Sixeor feuenthoufand.is their greateft number*. 
King. Why our battalion trebels that account, 
Behdes,thc kings name is a tower offtrength, 

Which they .vpon theaduerfepartie want : 

V p with my tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field, 

Call for fome men of found dire ft ion, 

Lets want no difcipline,make no delay, 

For Lords, to morrow is a bufie day. Exeunt* 

Enter Richmond with the Lords* 

Rich. The wearie Sunne hath made a golden feate. 
And by the bright tracke of his fierieCarrc, 

Giues fignall ofa goodly day to morrow : 

Where is fir William Brandon, he fhall bearc my ftanderd, 
The Earle of Pembrooke keepe his regiment. 

Good Captaine51unf,beare my good night to him, 

And by thefecond houre in the morning, 

JDefirc the Earle to fee me in my tent. 

Yet one thing more, good Z?lunt before thou goeft, 
Where is Lord Stanley quarterd,doeft thou knovv $ 
£lm*Vn les /haue miftane his colours much, Which 



of Richard the third* 

/rhich well Tam afluredlhauenotdone, 

His regiment lieth halfe a mile at leaft, ^ 

South from the mightie power of the king# 

Rich . I( without perill it be pofTlblc, 

<7ood captain Blunt beare my good night to him. 

And giue him from me, this moft needful fcrowle# 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, /le vndertake it. 

Rich. Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue me fome /nkeand paper in my tent, 

/le dra w the forme and modle ofour bat tell. 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge. 

And partin iuft proportion our fmall ftrength: 

Come,lct vs co.ifult vpontomorrowes bufinefte# 

Into ourtent,theaire is rawc and cold# 

Enter K Rjcbard y Norjf. Rat cliff* y Cate sbj* 

King , What is a ftocke i 

fat. k is fixe of the clocke/uUTuppcr time. 

Km g / will not fup to night, giue me fome /nke & paper, 
JFnatismy beuer eafierthen it was? 

And all my armor laid into my tent? 

Cat . /t is my liege, and all things are in readinefTe, 

King. Go od Norffokehie thee to thy charge, 

Vfc carefull watch, chufe truftie Centinell# 

Nor. I gee my Lord, 

King. Stur with the Larke to morrow gentle Norffolke# 
Nor. T warrant you my Lord# 

YJng Cates bie. • 

Rat . My Lord# 

King. Send out a Purfeuant atarmes 
To Stanleys regement,bid him bring his power 
before Sun rifing, leaft his fonne George fall 
Into the blinde catie ofeternall night. 

Fill me a bo wle of wine, giue me a watch. 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 
Lookethctmy Ikues be found and nottooheauy Ratliffe* 
Rat . My Lord. 

King. Sa weft thou the melancholy L.Ncrthumberlandk 
Rat. Thorns the Earle of Surrey and himfelfe, 

Much about Cocldfiut time, from troupe to troupe 
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Went through the armie chcarmgvp the fould/ers. 

Km. S o lam iarisfied,giue me a bowle of wine 
I haue not thatalacritieoffpirit, * 

Nor chearc of mind that / was wont to haue • 

Set it downe./s y nice and paper readie ? 

%at. It is my Lord, 

Ktnfr Bid my guard watch,lcauc me. 

Ratiiffe about the mid of night come to my tent 
And helpe to arme merieaueme /fay. Exit RM 
£nter Darby to Richmond in hit tent. 

Bar. fortune and vi clone fit on thy hehne 

Rich .All comfort that ^hedarke night can Iffoord, 

J?e to thy per(on,noble father in lawe, 

7cll me how fares ournoble mother ‘i 
Var. / by atturney bieile thee from thy mother, 
Whopraies continually for Richmonds ®ood 
So much for that , the filent houres fteale on, * 
Andflakiedarkneflebreakes within thefiaft 
In bricfe,for fo the feafon bids vs be: 

Prepare thy battell early in the morning, 

And put thy fortune to the arbritremen?’ 

Ofbloodie flrokesand mortall fiarin^ warre 
/as / may, that which / would I cannof. 

With beflnduantage will deceiue the time. 

And aide thee in this doubtfull fhocke ofai mesj 
But on thy fide /may not bee too forward, 

Lell being feene, thy brother tender Geor°- e , 

Sc executed in thy fathers fight. 

Farwell, the leifureand the fearefulltime. 

CutsofFthe feremonious vows of lone. 

And ample enterchaijge offweet difeourfe. 

Which folongfundi; ed Linds fhonld dwell V p on 
God giue vs leifure for thefe rights of lone, ’ 

Once more adue, be valiant aud fpeed well, 

_ - Good Lord conduct him to his regiment.* - 

Jk firiue with troubled thoughts to takea nap. 

Led leaden flumberpeifeme downe tomorrow 
W'fen /fhould mount witih wings of vidiory • 

Once more good night kind Lords & gunmen- Exmt. 
O thou whole capume / account my feife, Lcoke 




o/ Richard the Third. 

Looke on my forces with a gracious eyo : 

Putin their hands thy brufing Irons of wrath, 

That they may cruflh downe with a heauie fall. 

The vfurping helmets of our aduerfaries. 

Make vs thy numbers of chaftifement. 

That we may praife thee in thy vi&oric. 

To thee I do commend my watchfull foule, 

Ere /let fall the windowes of mine eyes. 

Sleeping and waking,oh, defend me (fill. 

Enter the ghofl of prince Edfonne to Henry the ft xt. 
ghofl to K t Ri. Let me fit heauie on thy foule tomorrow^ 
Thinke how thou ftabft me in my prime of youth, 

At Tcukesbury : difpaire therefore and die# 

To Rich . Be cheerefnl Richmond, for the wronged foules 
Of butchrcd Princes fight in thy behalfe. 

King Henries i flue Richmond comforts thee. 

Enter the ghofl of Henry the fixt f 
Ghofl to K.Ri* When / was mortality annointed body. 
By thee was punched full of holes, 

Thinke on the Tower, and me : difpaire and die, 

Harric the fixt bids thee difpaire and die. 

To Rich. Vertuous and holy be thou conquerour, 
Harrie that prophefied thou fhouldeft be king, 

Doth comfort thee in thy fleepe,liue and florilh# 

Enter the Cjhofl of Clarence 
Ghofl. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

1 that was wafht to death withfulfome wine, 

Poore Clarence by thy guile betray d to death: 

To morrow in the battell thinke on me. 

And fall thy edgelcfle fword, difpaire and die. 

fo Rich . Thou offpring of the houfeof Lancafter, 

The wronged heires of Yorke do'pray for thee. 

Good Angels guard thy battell, liue and florifb# 

Enter the ghofl o f Ritter j^G ray, Vaughan. 

Riet. Let me fit heauie in thy foule to morrow, 

Riuers that died at Pomfret, difpaire and die# 

Gray. Thinke vpon Gray ,and let thy foule difpaire# 
Vaugb, Thinke vpon Vaughan,and with gtiiitie feare 
Let fall thy launce,difpairc and die, 
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All to Rich. Awake and thinkc out wrongs in ft i l,„c,.~ 
Will conquer him, awake and win the day? ' ^° me * 

D . , E»ter ttiqhofl of Things, 

C/ha.Y, loodyand guiltie, guiltily awake 
And in a bloody battell end thy dayes. ’ 

Think on L. Haftings,difpaire and die. 

roRi.Quiet vntroubledfoule, awake, awake, 

Arme.hghtand conquer for faire Englands fake 

r , f v * n !‘ rtheGb °fl\°f‘b'‘™yo»gPrC e s. 

Cjho.to K.R . D tea me on thy confin s fmotked in the 
Let vs belaid within thy bofome Richard ijhLr 

And way thee downe to rmne./kame and death. ' 

Nephewes .oules bid thee difpaireand die. 

To Rr.Sicepe Richmond flecpe.m peace.and wake in iov 
Good Angels guard thee from the Bores annoy. Y> 
Line and beget a happie race ofKin«s, } 

Edwards vnhappie fonnes do bid thee flori/V 

•n • L j f nterthe 9 ho f of. gueene Anne his wife, 
Richard.thy wife, that wretched Anne thy wife 
That neuer flept a cjihet houre with thee * 

Now fils thy fleepe with perturbations! 

To morrow in the battaiie thinkc on me 
A " d {a 1\ ^J^S^cflcfword.difpaire and die. 

To Rtch J hou quiet fouleHeepe thou a quiet fleece 
Dreame offuccefleand happie viftoric ^ * 

Thy Aduerfavies wife doth pray for thee, 

£»t*r the Ghoft a f Buckingham, 

The firft was /that help t thee to thcCrowne 
Thy faff was I that felt thy tyrannie, 

0,m the battell thinke on 2?uckin4iam 
And die in terror of thy guiltineffc: * 

Dreame on drcame on.of bloody deeds and death 

Fainnng difpaire, difpairing yeeid thy breath. 

To A. I dyed for hope ere /could lend thee aid 
But cbearc thy heart, and be thou not difinayd 
God and good Angels fighton Richmonds fide,’ 

And Richard fals in heightofall his pride 

„ of abeam. 

ICR,. Glue me another horft.bmd vp my wounds- 
, taH. M, OB, 1 did b»t dr«4. O Coward 







of Richard the third. 

O coward confcience,how doeft thou affliff nie? 

The li o-hts burne blew, it is not dead midnight : 

Cold fearefull drops fbnd on my trembling 
What do I feare my felfe ? thers none die by, 

Richard loucs Richard, iliatis, lam I : 

Is there a murtherer here # no. Yes I am. 

Then flic, what from myfelfe? great reafon why , 

Left / reuenge, What my felfe vponuiy felfe? 

Alacke I ioue my felfe, wherefore# for any good 
That I myifelfe haue done vnto my felfe? 

O no : alas /rather hate my felfe, 

For hatcfull deeds committed by my felfe : 

/amavillaine,yet /lye, /amnot. 

Poole of thy felfe fpeake wdl,foole do not flatter, 

^/ly confidence hath a thouland feuerall tongues. 

And euery tongue brings in a feuerall tale, 

And euery tale condemnes me for a villainc : 

Peritirie, in the higheft degree, 

Murther, fterne murther,in the dyreft degree, 

All feuerall finnes, all vfdejn each degree, _ 

Throng all to thebarre, oryingall, guiltie, guiltie. 

/ (hall difpare,there is no creature loues me. 

And if/die, nofoule fhallpittieroc: 

And wherefore fftould they? linec that I my lelre, 

Finde in my felfe, no pittie to my felfe. 

Me tho u gh t the fo ules of all that /murthred 
Came all to my tent, and etierv on did threat 
To niorrowes vengeance on the head of Richard* 

Enter %atchffe. 

%au My Zord* 

Km. Zounds, who is heare# 

Rat R»tliflfe,my Lord tis /J the early village cocke 
Hath twife.done falutation to the morne. 

Your friends are vp, and buckle on their armor. 

Km. O Ratcliffs, / haue dreamd a fearefull dtearae. 
What thinkfl thou, will our friends proue all true# 

Rat. NodoptmyZord. 

Km. ORatcliffe, /feare, /feare 

Rat. Nay good my Lord, be not afraid of fhadowcs# 

Km*. By the Apo'ft U Raul, iliadowcs to night ^ 
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Haue ftrooke more terror to the foule of Richard 
Tnen can the fubftance of ten thoufand fouldiecs * 

Armed m proofe, and led by ihallowRichmond, 

1 is not yetneare day, come goc with me, 

Vnderour Tents /le play theeawfe- dropper 

Xoheareifany means to Ihrinke from me. * Exeunt 

Enter the Lords to Richmond, 

Lords, Good morrow Richmond. 

^‘th, Crie mercy Lords, and watchfull Gentlemen 
That you haue tane cardie ft iggard here, ’ 

Lor, How haue you flept my Lord# 

Rtch, The fweeteft fleepe, and faireft boding dreames, 

7 nat euer entred m a drowfie head, 

Haue I fincc your departure had my Lords 
Me thought their Codes, who fe bodies Richard murthered. 
Came to my tent, and cried on viftorie ; * 

/promileyou my foule is very iocund, 

/n the i cmembrance offb fairc a dreame # 

How farreinto the morning is it Lords* 

Z/or, Vpon the ftroke of foure, 

then tis time to arme,and giue direftion. 
More then / haue faiddouing country men, (His Oration to 
The leifure and inforcement of the time, (his fouidiers , 

Forbids to dwell vpon, yet remember this, 

God, and our good caufe, fight vpon our fide 
The prayers ofholy .Taints and wronged foules 
Liiee high read bulworkes.ftand before our faces 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft, 

Had rather haue vs winne, then him they follow ♦ 

For, what is he they follow i truly gentlemen 
A bio udy tyrant, and a homicide, 

One raifd in bloud, and one in bloud eftabli/hed : 

One that made meanes to come by what he hath, * 

And fiandered thofe that were themeanes to helpehimj 
A bafe foule ftone, made precious by the foile F 
Of Lngljnds chatre, where he is falfly fet. 

Owe that hath euer bene Gods enemy x 
Then if you fight againft Gods enemy, 

God will in mftice ward you as his fouldiers • 

Ayou do fwcare to put a tyrant downe, 
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• of RichradthethM. 

You fleepe in peace, the tyrant being fiaine* 
if you do fight againft your countries fbc«, 

Your countries fat, ftiall pay your paints ihe hire, 
if you do hghtmfafcgaidofyoui wiues. 

Your friuciTfliall welcome home the conquerers s 
I (\ ou do free your children from the fword. 

Your childrens children quits v m your age: 

T hen in the name of God and all thefe rights, 

Aduance your ftandards, draw your willing IwordJ 
fox me, the ranfomc of my bold attempt, 

■Shall be this cold corps on the earths cold face? 

But if ithriuc, the game of my attempt. 

The leaft of you fhall fliarc his part therof, 

.found drums and trumpets boldly, and cheerfully* 
<?od,and Jaint George, Richmond,3nd vi&orie.“ 

Enter Kmg'Rjcbdrd, Rat &c. 

in. What faid Northumberland as touching Richmond? 

R*/. That he was neuer trained vp in armes. 

King. He faid the truth, and wbat faid Surry' then# 

Rat. Hcfmild and faid, the better for our purpofe. 

Km. He was in the right, and (o indeed it is j 
Tell the elocke there. T he clockefbtketh. 

< Giue me aKalender, who Caw theJiinnctoday* 

R«*r, Not I my Lord. 

Kin, Then he difdaines to ftiine, for by the book® 
Hefhould hauebrau’o the Haft an hourc agoc* 

A blacke day will it be to fomc bodic Ri t . 

%m. My.£ord. 

Kmg. The funne will not be feenc to day, 

Tire sk;e doth f rowne and lowre vpon our at trie, 

I would tlxefedeawie tearef were from the groun d 
Not ftiine to day t why, what is that to me 
More then to if ichtnond ? for the felfe.famc heauen 
That frownes on me, lookes fadly v pon him. 

Enter Norfolk* 

Nor . Artne,armc. my Lord, the foe vants in the field, 

Kmg. Come, buftle, bnftlc, caparifor. ruy htrfe. 

Call vp £ord Stanly , bid him bring his power, 

Y nil lead forth my fouldiers to the plainc, 

M -And 
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And thin my battel! ft.tU be ordered, 

Mv fbrewird IvJi bedrawne in Icn.nS, 
Caufiffir^cquaify ofiioiTe and foote, * 

Our Ar.ffin ihall he pi* .ed in the midfr, 

/onn Dnkc.-t M >rff> k , r.,,m « Baric of Jurrey 
dl tuue the lej Jt-i^ of the fo.'.te and horfe. ’ 

T uv thus lire&cd, we will follow 

I n fh Mila n; ^ ittell. wlipfepuillanccon either fide 

S ' M )? v f 11 winded with our chief;!} horfe; 

r.iis and Saint Geo^c to boote, what thinkefl thou Nor. 

Nor A -ood direftipn warlike fouerainge, He/hewttb 
Tills found { on n,y tent ih-a m .rnmg. him a paper. 

Jockey of Vorf oi^e be not jo bold , * * 

For Oukpntby mai/ter, is bo'Sgkt and fold. 

King, \ thing deuiftd by thecnemie. 

Goc Gentleiiic-iienerv nunvntohis charye 
Let not our balding d'eamea affright our Gules. 

Gonfcienee is a word that cowards vfe 

Oeuifde at firft to keep the f}. ong in awe, 4 

Our Itrong arxnes bcour confciencc, fwords our lawe. ' 

March on.ioyne brandy, let vs too it pdl null " 

If not to heauenehen hand in h and to Irclk Hts oration H 
What (hall I (ay more then /haueiuferd* hsarmte. 
Remember whom you are to cope .wicl a’] 

A fort of vagabonds, r a frals and runav\ aies, 

A fcuiti of Sri trainee nd bale lackey pefants, 

Whom their orecloyed country v mit' forth 
7o defperate aduentu* es & alibi 'd deffi uftion. 

You n.eping fafe, they bring you to vnrelf : 

You hutl.os lands, <3c bleff with beauteous wines, 

T hey wou id reflrai ne the one, di (la i ne the other, 

And who doth lead them but a paltiy. fellow, 

Long kepun ^rittaine at our mot hers caff, 

A miikefopr, one that neuer in his life 
Fcic fo much cold as ouer fhoo *s in inow : , 

Lets wh«prhefefirjgleisore thefeasasainry 
Lath hence thefeouei weening raes of France, 

Thefc famifht beggers weary of their hues. 

Who but for dreaming on this fond exployt, 

For want ofraeancs poore rats had hangd thcWelues* 
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of Richard the third,— 1 1 8 Jpj|Pl;* 4 ^ 

/Fwebfreonqucredjet men conquer? v$ r . 

And not thetebaffard Bnttaincs whom our fathers 
Haue in their owne iand beaten bobd andthttfhpV 
And bn record left them the heir.es of fhnme* 

Shall chefe^nioy otir lancLIye with ourwiucs* 

Rauirti our daughters, harlec 1 heare their drum, 

Right Gentlemen of England, fight boldly yeomen,.. 
Draw Archers draw,your an owes to the head, 

£pur your proud horfes hard,apd 1 idc in blood, 

A maze the welkin with your broken ftaues, 

9Vi ) at flies Lord i't.*: nletfw.il hhe bring his powers 
JWeL My £ord*he doth denie to come* 

Off with his fonne Georges head*. 

Nor . My Zrord.theeneiwieispaffthemai ffi, 

A her the bactailc,let George Stanley die, 

I A thouCnd hearts are great within my bofbmc* 
Ad nance our ftandards fet vpon our foes. 

Our ancient word ofcoorage faire Saint (yeorge 
infpire vs with the fpleene of fiene Dragons, 

Vpoa tbem,vi&orie fits on c ur h times. 

tSUarnm excurfie*s £nter Cates bit . 

£at. Rz feew my £ord of Norfolke,rcicew,refcew, 

T he king enatt> more wonders then a man, 

Daring an oppofice toeuery dagger, 

His hoi fe is (laine r wd all on foote he fights. 

Seeking for R chmond in the throate o death, 

Refcw faire £ord,orelfethe d. y is loll Enter Rich*rd+. 
K ** A horfe, a horfe, my kingdome for a horfe. 

Cat 4 Withdraw my Z,ord,ile helpe you to a horfe. 

Kw. Slaue / haue ler my life vpon a caff. 

And I will (land the hazard of the day, 

Ithinke there be fixe Richmonds in the field, 

Fine haue i fl line to day, in (lead of him r 
A horfe ; a horfe, my kingdome tor a hoi fe, 

JUram, Enter Richard and RJchmondjhey fight , Richard it 
Jlanejhen retrait bang jounded. Enter Richmond fbarfj 
beartng the crerone mth other Lords. 

Rk God andyo* ir arme; bepraded vi Glorious friends, 
The day is ours, the bloody dog Is dead, 

©/ir.Goui-agious Richmod, wei huff thou acquit theei Lot 





ine TrsgecJie 

p CC 'It t l f,s ,on g vfurped royalties 
From thed«d temples of this bloody wretch, 

Hauc Iplvcktoffto grace thy browes wirilSil 
Wc^rc j ^afid malcc ni i ch of jr. 

A. Great God of hcatien fav Amen to a!!. 

« ut tell me, is young George Stanly liujngj 
JPf* H r c,s y Lord, and- fidem Le<b rYow ne : 

P ca ^ e y° u » wc raay now withdraw vs 
men of name *#<!*»* on either fide ■» 
John Dufy of Norfe*' fV«t er Lori Ferrer Robtn 

Brofynhurj & fir h'wium Brundon. 

Ktcb. /nter their bodies, as become their births 
1 rocUimca pardon to the fouldiers fled, r 
That in .fubmiffion wili rctuioe-to vs, 

And then as we haue tane the Sacrament, 

We will vnite the white rofeand thered. 

Smile heauen vpon thisfaire coniunaioh, 

7*hat longhaue frownd vpoa their enmitic. $ 
tra ' tor ^ cares me, and fi ties not Amen? 

England hath long benemadde.and fcard her fclfeu 
The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood, 

The lather raflily flaughteredhis ownc forme 
The fonne cotnpeld,bene butcher to the fire 
All thi s di u i ded Y orke and Lan caller, 

D iuided in their dire diuifion# 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

Tne true fiiccccders of each rovall houfe, 

Tv Gods faire ordinance cooioyne together: 

And let thy heircs (God if thy will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmoothfaft peace 
JT.th fmiliug plentie,and faire profperous dayes,’ 

Abate the edge of traitors, gracioiivLord, 

That would reduce thefe bloody dayes again?, 

And make poore England weepe in flreames of blood. 
Let them not liue to tall this lands encreafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peaces 
N • w omli wcundsare fiopt,peareliues againe. 

That die may k>ngliuchere,Godlay 

FINIS W 
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